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Thb publiahers of ihe '*Bot'8 and Girl's Li* 
bba&t" propose, under this title, to issue a series 
o[6beap but attractive volumes, chiefly of religious 
and exclusively of moral character, designed espe- 
ciafly for the young. The undertaking originates 
not in the impression that there does not already 
eadst in the treasures of the reading world a large 
provision for this class of the community. They 
are fully aware of the deep interest excited at the 
present day on the subject of the mental and moral 
training of the young, and of the amount of talented 
labour bestowed upon the production of works aim- 
ing both at the solid culture and the innocent enter- 
takunent of the aspiring minds of children. They 
would not therefore have their projected enterprise 
construed into an implication of the slightest dis- 
paragement of the merits of their predecessors in 
tile same department Indeed it is to the fiict of 
the growing abundance rather than the scardiy of 
osefj] productions of this description tibat the de- 
BJlpa of the present woric is to be traced ; as they 
are desirous of creating a channel tiirough wfaidi 
die products of the many able pens enlisted in the 
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■enrice of the young may be adyantageouBly con* 
veyed to the public. 

The contemplated course of puUications will 
more especially embrace such works * as are 
adapted, not to the extremes of early childhood or 
of advanced youth, but to that intermediate space 
which lies between childhood and the opening of 
maturity, when the trifles of the nursery and the 
simple lessons of the school-room hare ceased to 
exercise their beneficial influence, but before the 
taste for a higher order of mental pleasure has es- 
tablished a fixed ascendency in their stead. In the 
selection of works intended for the rising genera 
tion in this plastic period of their existence, when 
the elements of future character are receiving their 
moulding impress, the Publishers pledge themselves 
that the utmost care and scrupulosity shall "be exer- 
cised. They are fixed in their determination that 
nothing of a questionable tendency on the score of 
sentiment shall find admission into pages conse- 
crated to the holy purpose of instructing the 
thoughts, regulating the passions, and settling the 
principles of the young. 

In fine, the Publishers of the " Boy's and Girl's 
Library" would assure the public that an adequate 
patronage alone is wanting tp induce and enable 
them to secure the services of the most gifted pens 
in our country in the proposed publication, and thus 
to render it altogether worthy of the age and the 
object which calls it forth, and of the countenance 
which they solicit for it. 
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PREFACE. 



'^IsittraeF This is one of the first aad 
most obvious inquiries made by the yoathfdl 
mind, when listening to or perosvpg any in- 
teresting narrative. After the attention has 
been engaged, and the feelings excited by some 
/>! account of mnarkable incidenis, it is painfiil 
o-to find that our sympathies have been awak- 
^ ened by fiction — that the occurrences to which 
^ we have attended have existed in the imagi 
^nation of the narrator only, and that our sensi- 
^ failities have been excited in behalf of persons 
or fiusts which were but the creatures of a 
<;^ sportive fancy. 

At once, then, to satisfy his readers, the 
author of the following tale informs them that 
it is founded upon &cts ; that with most of 
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the characters whose history is here recorded 
he was personally acquainted ; and therefore 
can vouch that it is substantially a narrative 
of real events. 

If to any the tale seem romantic, let them 
only examine into the history of mankind, and 
they will find that the events of real life far 
exceed in strangeness the most wonderful 
details of fiction, which are presented to the 
mind in novels and romances. 

If it benefit and improve the mind of any 
individual, and strengthen the conviction of a 
special superintending Providence, the author 
will not have written in vain. 

New-Yoik, May 6, 1838. 
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CLERGYMAN'S ORPHAN. 



CHAPTER L 



" Has the phpician called here this mom* 
ing?" said Mr. Slade, who had just come in 
from his counting-house, and was awaiting 
the announcement of his dinner. 

"He has," answered Mrs. Slade, '^and Ids^ 
opinion of Uttle Jane is, I fear, extremely imfa* 
vourable." 

" What says he then ?" inquired Mr. Slade. 

"He informed me," answered his lady, 
" that Jane is labouring under a complication 
of diseases ; that he considers the disorder of 
the spine to be incurable ; and that he expects 
all that medicine can do will be only to miti* 
gate her sufferings. Poor child, I expect she 
will gradually sink under it." 

" I am sorry for it," said Mr. Slade ; " how- 
ever, we must try to make her as comfortable 
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as possible. I hope you will soon find a suit- 
able servant to wait upon her, and nurse her." 

"Upon that very point," answered Mrs. 
Slade, " I was just about to speak to you. I 
think I have succeeded in obtaining one. A 
young person called here this morning to offer 
her services. She is highly recommended by 
Mrs. Banks, and has also given me several 
respectable references. I like her much. She 
has never yet lived out at service ; her man- 
ners are pleasing, and her countenance is 
amiable. She appears something above the 
common rank of servants, and I have engaged 
her for a moath upon trial. She will come 
here this evening." 

" I am glad of it," said Mr. Slade. " I think 
you may rely on Mrs. Banks's recommenda- 
tion ; but I hope this girl may not be one of 
your evangelicals. I would not have one of 
that sort' about my house. She would be 
preaching to Jane about religion till she had 
made the poor thing quite superstitious and 
melancholy." 

" I do not think she is," replied Mrs. Slade. 
''She seems quite cheerful and good-tem 
pered." 

Dinner was now announced, and an end 
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put to this conversation for the time. Leaving 
them then to enjoy their meal, it may be proper 
to give our readers some information relative 
to the history of the little invalid who has 
thus been introduced to their notice. 

Jane, the subject of this tale, was the young- 
est daughter of a pious clergjrman of the name 
of Banner, who, with her elder sister, Mary, 
had become orphans at a very early agfe, death 
having deprived them of both parents before 
the elder had completed her third year ; and 
who were now brought up under the guar- 
dianship of their maternal uncle, Mr. Slade. 

A very early attachment had been formed 
between Mr. Banner and his wife, who were 
both of them the subjects of early piety, and 
members in communion with the same church ; 
but in consequence of the pride of Mrs. Ban- 
ner's family, who concealed under a show of 
much external splendour their comparative 
poverty, and who were anticipating large for- 
tunes upon the death of an immensely rich, 
but ungodly relative, the parents of Mrs. Ban- 
ner threw difficulties for many years in the 
way of their union. It is true that Mr. Banner 
was the only son of his father, and would ulti- 
mately be possessed of a competent fortune ; 
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but this consideration seemed to be of but little 
avail, so that^it was not until the good clergy- 
man had been several years pastor of a church| 
that he succeeded in obtaining the consent of 
the parents of his beloved Mary to celebrate 
their marriage. 

For eight years before she became a wife, 
Mrs. Baimer had been engaged as a teacher in 
a Sunday-school. In this employment she 
laboured not only with assiduity, but success. 
Her kindness won the affections of the chil« 
dren whom she taught, while her enlightened 
conversation and pathetic appeals made to 
the hearts and consciences of her schol- 
ars had proved in several instances to have 
been the means of their conversion to God. 
No class in the school ever made such high 
attainments as did hers. Many of her class 
remained with her till grown up to woman^ 
hood, or till they became teachers also in the 
school. And when she resigned her class, 
that she might become the wife of a minister, 
and move in a sphere of greater usefulness, 
it was amid the sobs of her almost disconso- 
late scholars, and the affectionate regrets of a 
large number of teachers, to whom, by her 
gentleness and piety, she had become de- 
^rvedly endeared. 
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In this school she had become acquainted 
vritti a Miss O'Brien, the daughter of an Irish 
gentleman, who was possessed of an immense 
fortune, and who, proud of his andent lineage 
and descent, sorely persecuted his daughter 
on account of her piety, and what he termed 
her low society. Congeniality of tastes and 
sentiment speedily matured the intimacy of 
these two young ladies into friendship. Their 
attachment for each other was inseparable, and 
Che sweet interchange of affection was not 
interrupted by the marriage of Mrs. Banner ; 
but a regular and constant correspondence by 
letter was maintained between them until 
the death of the latter ; and then, so highly did 
Miss O'Brien esteem the letters of her departed 
firiend, for the glowing piety and exalted spirit- 
uality which pervaded them, that she pre- 
served them as an invaluable legacy, often 
weeping over them in her solitude, and deriv- 
ing from them lessons of instruction for her 
conduct, as well as solace under her own op- 
pressive trials. 

Mr. Banner)? church was situated in the 

ioveiy country-town of , in , whose 

location was truly romantic, lying in the 

midst of a larae valley, around which aro80 

b8 
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at a distance lofty mountains, some of whose 
summits were crowned with woodlands, and 
others covered with well tilled cornfields, or 
affording pasture-grounds for sheep and cattle. 
The whole of the surrounding scenery for 
miles was laid out in different sized farms, 
and fields of various shapes and dimensions, 
separated from each other by hedges of thorn, 
holly, and blackberry, interweaving their 
branches in friendly embrace. At every turn 
a!td winding of the road, a snug farm*house 
peeped out from between some aged trees, 
with its flower and kitchen garden behind, and 
its cattle*yard in front, on each side of which 
stood its sheds and bams, its corn and hay 
mows. At the distance of about two miles 
fibm the town, upon an eminence, stood the 
country-seat of the squire, imbosomed in 
clumps of trees, looking out upon a beautiful 
lawn, through the midst of which a carriage- 
way led to the door of the mansion, and along 
each side of which aged and venerable elms 
afforded on their lofty summits habitations for 
myriads of rooks, who for generations bad 
been the welcome and undisturbed, though by 
no means quiet, tenants of the place. The 
town itself was neat, and as but little com* 
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xnerce was canied on in it, was tot tbe fiooet 
part extremely tranquil. In one of its most 
respectable houses, near im church, resided 
Mr. Banner : but, what was of &r greats tony 
ment, he lived in the heart's best aiTectioiis 
of all tbe living p(q>ulation by whom he was 
surrounded. 

In this town his ministerial labours had 
been attended with signal success. His steady 
aeal, active benevolence, and deep^oned spirit- 
uality had been instrumental in adding many 
members to his church, and securing for him 
universal respect and esteem. Here also his 
excellent wife found a sphere of usefulness 
congenial to her talents and wishes. Every 
thing seemed to promise fair for their fiiture 
and lengthened happiness. 

But human life is made up of vicissitudes* 
Ughts and shadows alternately checker this 
mortal soeDe. Soon after the birth of their 
first babe he was seized with a malady, which 
for a time suq)ended his ministerial labours, 
and though for a season he partially reooveiiedi 
yet it left in his constitution diose seeds of 
death which afterward ripened and matured 
into a fatal harvest Almost immediately alter 
the birth of their second babe, Mrs. Baimar 
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VTBB sdaed by a cold, which terminated in a 
few weeks in rapid consumption, depriving 
her fond husband of the desire of his eyes, and 
leaving him in his widowed state nothing but 
the remembrance of his depcurted joys. 

Bitter indeed.to him was this trial. He had 
long and tenderly loved her ; he had encoun- 
tered lamumerable difficulties in obtaining this 
eherii^ed otject of his regard : but just as he 
had surmounted them all, just as he was be- 
ginmng to iaste the cup of earthly joy, and 
allowing his imagination to depict to him 
scenes of fiiture hapinness, to have that cup 
dashed from his lips, to «ee the funeral pall 
covering and ^ishrouding all his earthly 
hopes, wasN agony indeed. As the flattering 
disease varied, his hopes and fears were kept 
alive, and alternately prevailed. Sometimes 
the hectic flush, the buoyant spirits, and 
lighted eye of his beloved one would quicken 
the pulsations of his hope ; and anon, her 
extreme depression, hollow cough, and cadav- 
erous aiq)ect accelerated his palpitations of 
alcirm. As she receded from earth, and seemed 
brightening for heaven, she became in a ten- 
fold degree more endeared to him. Her pious 
^onv^rse, her affectionate efforts to comhH 
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him, her oommendation to him of their babei, 
her pious resignation to the will of Heav^ 
her deep sense of guiltiness as a sinner, in a 
word, her example of meek and lovely piety 
served to show him how great and eztensive 
his loss, and to barb the arrow which was 
about to transfix hid heart. Often did he 
rqpair to the throne of Grace for strength, that 
he might endure the final separation. But 
when he saw her depart in peace, though 
gratefid for the joy into which he was sure 
Ae had Altered, yet he could not, though he 
struggled for it, resign her. The dtioke which 
separated her from him had palsied lus very 
heart His grief was deqp and sileat; he 
nursed it; his frame, {Hreviouriy ^ifeebled, 
now became completely shattered ; busy menh 
ory constantly brought before him her last, 
last look, gave a resurrection to a thousand 
interesting events and occurrcaaces of th^or 
past life, and (hen envdloped them from im 
view in the livery and silence of death. True 
it is, he sought for solace where only it was 
to be found, and much he stro^ to exem^fy 
the submission he had preached to others; 
but the shock was too great for his already 
emaciated constitution. The li^toing's flaA 
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which had withered his earthly joys had not 
only scathed him, but riven his very heart. 
It was the summons which called him to the 
grave. 

A few weeks only did he linger ; but as his 
end approached he regained his tranquUIity. 
fiSs submission to the Divine will became more 
easy and simple, his hold upon earthly objects 
was loosened, and like the Israelites, who, 
when lacerated with the scourges of Egypt, 
turned their eyes to Canaan, and were anxious . 
to be gone, so he longed to depart and he with 
Christ His faith grew up to the degree of 
foil assurance, and like the ship whose sails 
are filled by the &vouring wind, he seemed to 
be rapidly and magnificently entering into 
-the harbour of eternal glory. 

His disconsolate flock, to whom he preached 
spite of all his weakness, till the last Sunday 
but one which preceded his dissolution, saw 
that he had now^ nearly finished his course. 
To them it seemed as if the high spirituality 
of his sermons partook of something super- 
human; as if, like the dying swan, of whom 
it is faUed that as her end approaches she 
sings in unearthly minstrelsy her funeral 
4irge, so he now was indicating that the time 
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of his departvare was at hand. Like Elisha, 
who, when the aged prophet was about to be 
taken up, redoubled. his attentions, and fol- 
lowed him more earnestly and sedulously, so 
his afflicted church were more than ever diU- 
gent in attendance on his ministry; They 
hung with intense eagerness upon h& Ups, 
while many treasured up in their memories 
and hearts his last sayings, as Aaron did the 
last of the manna on which the Israelites had 
fed, and which he deposited in the golden urn 
in the sanctuary. Such was the unction 
which accompanied these last ministrations, 
that multitudes, who till then had been 
thoughtless and unconcerned, were brought in 
good earnest to seek for their salvation; so 
that his last days were his best and most useful. 
His last address to them was in its effect 
completely overwhelming. His hollow voice,, 
his emaciated frame, his sunken but en^ 
kindling eye, his impassioned eamestnefis,. 
awakened in their bosoms the most thrilling 
interest. He appeared to them as. the oak. 
which the lightning had scathed, and by tlie 
same stroke consecrated too; and when he 
concluded his last admonitions with these 
words, '^ Oh I make trial of it for yourselvesj 
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and j<m will be happy; repose on the Re- 
deemer in the dependency of fidth, and you 
shall enjoy perfect peace. I can bear to it my 
dying testimony, that it is unutterably sweet, 
after being tossed to and fro by the tempests 
of time, to feel my feet stand secure upon the 
Rodk of ages ; to shelter my agitated spirit in 
the bosom of Providence, and to find myself 
encircled by the everlasting arms." — ^When 
tfius he finished his last address, one intense 
sensation of interest pervaded every bosom, 
and the solemn silence of the auditory was 
only broken by its stifled sobs : for they sor« 
rowed at the thou^t, they should see his 
fEtcenomore. 

On the next day he was confined to his 
chamber. His malady now made rapid pro- 
gress; but his spirit was calm and serene. 
Frequently was he heard to commit his orphan 
babes to the care of their Heavenly Father, 
and to repeat to himself those promises of the 
blessed Word on which his faith had rested, 
such as, " Leave thy fatherless children, I will 
preserve them alive ;*' « In thee the fatherless 
findeth mercy." On the ninth day of his con- 
finement he asked to see his babes. He 
implored upon them in fettering accents the 
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guardianship of Heaven, and having bade to 
the unconscious little ones adieu, exclaimed, 
" I have waited for thy salvation." A few 
minutes only elapsed, and the dying struggle 
was over. The spirit had burst from its 
thraldom, and entered into the joy of its Lord. 
Thus died this simple country pastor, leav* 
iiig behind him a &me far transcending that 
of the greatest conquerors of antiquity ; for 
his name was embalmed with the heartfelt 
sorrows of his beloved people ; and when they 
carried him to the grave, it was not with the 
pageantry of state, or the mockery of wo, but 
in the simplicity and solemnity of deep and 
unaffected grief; and when his people sav^ 
the remains of him who had so oftten warned 
them of their danger, and watched for their 
souls, deposited ifi the grave, they wept in 
bitterness. They turned again and again to 
look on the spot which contained the object 
so dear to them, before they could force them-* 
selves from it: and many, while their feet 
trembled on the brink of the op^iing grave, 
looked forward to the resurrection morn, and 
charged in silence and solenmity their own 
souls to meet their pastor on that day at the 
right-hand of God. 
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Tbe two orphan children were now com- 
mitted to the guardianship of their uncle, 
Mr. Slade. During the time which intervened 
between the death of Mr. and Mrs. Banner, 
the rich relative before mentioned died, and 
left a legacy of very large amount to the 
orphans, constituting their uncle guardian to 
them for thiis property ; while, placing perfect 
confidence in the same person, Mr. Banner 
also appointed him to the same office for the 
property he also bequeathed to his children. 

Within a few days, therefore, after the inter- 
ment of their father, the two orphans were 
removed from their native dwelling to the 

house of their ,uncle, in the city of , who 

had resolved upon educating them as if they 
had been his own. Their departure was ac- 
companied -with the kind wishes and fervent 
prayers of many, that the God of the father 
might be the God of the children, and that his 
special providence might ever attend the two 
infants, now unconscious of the irreparable 
loss they had sustained. 
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CHAPTER 11. 

Ma. Slade had in his youthful days been 
the subject of deep religious impressions ; and 
as he ripened into manhood, was considered 
to be a young man of the highest promise. 
Indeed, for some months he was seriously 
deliberating about entering on a course of 
study, as preparatory for the holy ministry, 
when an offer from his father's partner (whose 
only child had just died) of a share in their 
business had a considerable influence in giving 
to his course another direction. He therefore 
became a merchant, concluding with his fam- 
ily that such was the station of life allotted 
him by a wise and overruling Providence. 

Yet did not his abandonment of the thought 
of the ministry arise from any thing like dis« 
gust to piety, or religious engagements. He 
continued to all appearance the same consist- 
ent, devout Christian. His attendance on the 
services of the sanctuary was regular; he 
never slighted nor neglected the table of the 
Lord. His zeal was sober and steady, his 
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manners kind and courteous; indeed, his 
whole conversation and conduct such as be- 
tokened a man of faith unfeigned. He was 
regarded by all in the church as one who bade 
fair to be an example of excellency. 

For several years did he persevere in main* 
taining such a deportment, during which time 
he became the accepted lover of a young lady, 
whom he considered as entitled to an immense 
fortune ; but finding that her father (who 
regarded him as a fortune-hunter) would only 
give a small portion of that fortune on mar- 
riage, although that very portion was con- 
siderable, he broke off the connexion. Some 
time after, he succeeded in obtaining a renewal 
of the acquaintance,and asecond time deceived 
the object of his professed regard ; who in con- 
sequence became the subject of a pining mel- 
ancholy, and in a short period sank, the victim 
of despondency, into an untimely grave. 

This conduct lessened his reputation very 
much in the estimation of pious persons. He 
withdrew from the fellowship of the church, 
formed his intimacies with the gay, and in a 
short time became a complete man of the 
world. Instead of frequenting as beforetime 
tba sanctuary, he followed all the vain amuse- 
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ments of the age ; and with the giddy votaries 
of pleasure ran through all the round of their 
sinful follies, till at length piety itself became 
the object of his derision and disgust, and he 
ultimately sank into the determined, virulent 
apostate. 

Thus does one false step plunge its subject 
ofttimes into difficulties from which he can- 
not be extricated, and he goes on floundering 
and floundering till he sinks into perdition. 
Many a &ir morning has terminated in a tem- 
pestuous day. The angels now &llen began 
well in Paradise ; but where have they ended 7 
Lot's wife left Sodom to escape ; but she 
looked back, and became a pillar of salt 

While engaged in this career of folly, Mr. 
Slade met with a lady in fashionable life, a 
woman of many personal attractions, but alto- 
gether destitute of piety, with \;diom he con- 
tracted a matrimonial dliance. By this means 
he was drawn so qompletely into the tide of 
worldly influence, and carried so rapidly down 
into its vortex, that his escape was rendered 
impracticable. 

He had so managed as to conceal in a con- 
siderable degree from his sister and her hus- 
band* who lived at a distancOi the extant of his 

c2 
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guilt ; nor had he advanced so £sir in this 
•infill career at the time of their death as to 
render him in their opinions unfit for the office 
of guardian to their children. They trusted 
he would fiuthfuUy discharge to them his duty. 

Sudh were the persons into whose hands 
now ieil these orphans, who had been the sub- 
jects cf many anxious desires, and earnest 
{irayers. Dark indeed and mysterious, in this 
case, were the dispensations of Providence. 
But all were righteous and wise. For He 
who out of darkness bringeth light, who even 
by birds of prey could feed his famished 
prophet, ultimatdy can unravel this entangled 
skein of his procedure, and show he does^l 
things well : he can employ the most unlikely 
means to accomplish his will, and even in this 
case he answered the pi^yers of the parents 
in behalf of their chilifren, long after their 
u6ceas6ji 

It cannot be supposed that in this family 
i^e little orphans should learn even the rudi- 
nftenls of religion. Mrs. Slade was a kind, 
though a haughty and worldly woman ; and 
as she bad no children of her own, W£» {leased 
with her 1 Jttle protegees, and was desirous, as 
dhe termed it, <^ to 4o her duty by them ;'? but 
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wherein this duty consisted will hereafter 
appear ; it was almost any thing but what the 
parents would have approved. 

Almost immediately after their arrival at 
their uncle's house, Miss O'Brien called to see 
the little orphans ; and, though permitted to 
caress and weep over them, Mr. Slade inti-< 
mated his intention of disallowing any further 
Aoq[uaintanceship, and on an after-occasion 
behaved with so much rudeness as effectually 
prohibited her from seeing them. 

Her attachment to the departed mother, 
however, led her to inquire as often as she could 
of the welfare of tlie children ; and while she 
mourned over, and was sometimes almost 
fita^ered by the darkness and gloominess of 
the dispensation, she offered up to God un- 
ceasing prayers for their spiritual and eternal 
welfare. 

The children were now carefully kept from 
any thing like religious society ; every pre- 
caution was taken to keep them from the taint 
of evangelical sentiments; and, lest their 
minds should be excited to inquiry, it was 
«ven carefully concealed from ttiem, as they 
torn up into life^ tibat their &ther had been a 
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clergyman — so great was now the malignity 
of Mr. Slade towards religion. 

Nothing of peculiar interest was observable 
in the early years of Mary and Jane Banner. 
Like other children, they had their 'pleasures 
and their pains, their pets and reconciliations ; 
but theirs was almost one uniform, monoto- 
nous mode of Ufe, which presents but little to 
record. They were instructed at school in 
what are termed the fashionable branches of 
education, and at home they were initiated 
into various fashionable games, and taught, 
above all things, to entertain a " becoming 
pride," to consider themselves as persons of 
importance, whose property would by-and-by 
give them a high station in the scale of society. 

Religion was the subject to which their 
attention was never called^ except to some 
few of its formal observances at church on the 
Sabbath, to wliich occasionally their aunt 
conducted them ; or when their uncle poured 
all the contempt of his scorn and ridicule upon 
•the truly humble and pious followers of the 
Redeemer. 

Mary was a girl of a quick and lively tem- 
per, affectionate, but extremely volatile. Jane 
was more thoughtful and sedate, more mild 
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and gentle, yet of ready i^pieheRsion, and 
exceedingly retentive memory. 

They had both enjoyed a toleraUe share 
of health till Jane had nearly completed her 
twelfth year. At that period her health began 
to dechne, and soon it was deemed necessary 
to call in the aid of a physician. But her 
indisposition, instead of diminishing, increased, 
till at length she was coi^ned to a chamber 
appropriated for her use in her uncle's house, 
and pronounced by her medical attendant to 
have the most unfavourable symptoms, a dis- 
eased spine, and the indications of an approach- 
ing consumption. 

At this period it was that an additional ser- 
vant in their house was deemed necessary by 
her unde and aunt ; the confinement of Jane, 
who was now compelled constantly to main- 
tain a recumbent posture, requiring the con- 
stant presence of a nurse or attendant. 
Mrs. Slade was too mudi a woman of the 
world to relish in any degree the duties of a 
sick chamber ; she therefore wished to find a 
person to whom she might almost entirely 
confide the charge of her niece, herself enter- 
ing the chamber once or twice in the course of 
the day to make inquiries, and give directions. 
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Margaret Simmons, the young person hired 
for this purpose, was exceedingly well adapted 
for the office now about to be committed to 
her. To a temper naturally mild and affec- 
tionate was superadded in her person a heart 
truly devoted to God. She had in early life 
received those instructions in a Sunday-school 
which produced the most deeply religious im- 
pressions upon her mind. Her conduct as a 
daughter was exemplary, and she was es* 
teemed an humble, pious Christian by all her 
acquaintance. A diminution of her ordinary 
emplo3rment as a seamstress was one motive 
which, among many others, induced her to 
resolve on engaging in the capacity of waiting- 
maid, and on offering her services to Mrs. 
Sfede, of whose vacant situation she had 
heard. 

On the evening of the day on which she 
had been hired by Mrs. Slade, she entered upon 
the duties of her new and important station. 
Little Jane seemed to feel prepossessed at once 
in favour of her nurse, whose kind and win- 
ning deportment was very different firom that 
of the other servants in the house, and before 
sleep closed up her eyes in the slumbers of the 
night, she felt as happy and fitmiliar with 
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Margaret as if they had been acquainted 
almost for years. 

As Margaret^s duties required that she 
should be constantly with her charge, a bed 
was placed for her to sleep in, by the side of 
Jane's. But on this first night of Margaret's 
arrival Jane was unusuaDy wakeful. She w<mi- 
dered that Margaret did not retire to rest, 
as she expected, almost immediately after every 
arrangement had been made for the night; 
and| peeping out from between her curtains, 
she saw her close a book which she had been 
reading, and then bow the knee in prayer to 
God. To her this was a strange sight 4ndeed. 
She wondered at it much ; for never had she 
been taught the necessity of secret prayer, nor 
was it likely she could learn a lesson of piety 
beneath her uncle's roof, when even a Bible 
was not to be found in the house* 

But her surprise at witnessing the conduct 
of Margaret was followed with esteem and 
respect. Her conscience approved of that 
which she herself did not practise. A class 
of feelings to which she had hitherto been a 
stranger were now excited in her bosom ; but 
she remained silent, nor was it till after Mar- 
garet had for some time retired to rest that 
Jane could ML asleep. 
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Mugaiet^ eyes glktenod witbcL^ighA ; 
irn-irtiatsheankndydwiei* '< You Are too 
xmakf my dear, I fear, j«st b#s^," said, sbe^ 
"but, if yoQ like, I will read it to you." 

<< Do,, day that's a good, kind Blargaiist. I 
am sue I riiaH lore you 80." 

Margaret took the book, and xead part, of 
the history of our Sayiour : having finisheda 
chapter, she was about to cloee the book, wheB 
her auditor said, " Do not atop ; go on, Mar- 
garet." — " But, my dear, you are tired, and I 
dioiild do wrong to &tigue you." — ^ Hot^ sai^ 
she, <'I am not tired; I like it much; pray, 
pray go tm." 

It was with difficulty at last that she, after 
raading seveml cfaapt^s, was able to dose the 
book, so deeply had her auditor become en- 
gaged ; and it was only by promising to resume 
the reading in the afternoon thiat she could 
opacify the mind of Jane. 

In the afternoon she again, at Jane's earnest 
solicitation, rasnmed the reading of the sacred 
Seriptnies^ and was delighted to find with 
what aridity her auditor listened to her. She 
WW that already a deep interest had been 
awakened in the bosom of Jane in behalf c^ 
r^igion, and often did she secretly lift up her 
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oeart in silent and eJ9culatOTy prayer, that the 
good Spirit of light and wisdom would aid and 
succeed her humble endeavours. 

When Jane was about to retire for the night, 
as she occupied a so& dnri&g the day, she 
thus commenced a CMversation with Ifer* 
garet, who teas aiding to undress her : 

''I have been thinking, Margasret, that I 
ought not now to go to bed without praymg 
to God: but I do Hot know how to pmy.'' 

Margaret now felt inexpressiMe jdeasmw at 
heeirmg this avowal, and alisweied, 

^ I am glad to hear yon say so, Misb Jane. 
and if you really desire to kno^ how to pray, 
God will teach you ; fer in his Word he has 
promise I to teach those who desire it He 
has promised to give his people * the spirit of 
prayer and supplication.' " 

^ But what shall I say? Ido not know what 
words to utter ; I am afrajd I should talk non* 
sense; and then God Almighty wookl be. 
angry with me." 

'' I have,'' said Margaret, " a book wUeh oon* 
tains several prayers written for dnldreni 
wbich I williend you, and you wSl find some 
that are very suitable for you. But the good 
lady who taught me at our Bunday-scbool 
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wM lo BoyTy Sprayer is dteke ; it is the Unn 
guage ofibe heart ;' and if the desire exist ia 
our hearts, God can understand it, even when, 
we can find no words in which to qisak it^ 

*^ How can that be ?" said Jane. 

<nnrhy,'' aaawncd Margaret, <' <GodsearQb(S» 
the heart,' the Scriptures tell us so ; and thare* 
i)fe he knows our wants. He is oar Father 
in Hearon : you know that a little child who, 
cannotspeak can make its parents sensiUetc^ 
its wants ; asid, if by no^ other way, yet when 
the father or mother sees iti tears rolling down; 
ite dkedks, they undwiland its meaniAg better 
than if it could speak eret such fine words." : 

^. Yds, I understand you," said Jane; <<but 
i wish you would kneeii down and pray with 
me.to^iight. Then I shall know better how 
I should pray, and I will read the prayer my* 
selftD^norrow*" 

Maigaret knelt by her bedside as soon as 
Jahe had lain dolvn, and in the simplicity and 
fervour of her soul poured out her heart to 
God, damestly supplicating tot the Holy Spirit 
to enlighten her charge, to renew her heart| 
and mliktt her wise ante salvation ; so deeply 
iStts she afl^ted, that her tears flowed down 
^pace. Jtnd was affected too ; and when the 
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prayer Wfts ended^ shd Imed Iforgarol, wd 
said, ^Now I wpot happy ; oh ! Mafgareti I da 
lov^ you, you 49e ao Utid aad good." 

'< No, my dtar/' ansfweied Mar^rel, '* I am 
notgfood. I feel that bynatare I have a Tory 
widked heart, and the ftr^Aiires tell us, ^iheie 
is none good but one, that is QodJ " 

<^ No," said Jane, <' you cannot have a wicked 
heart, or else you would not pray so." 

. ^ We will ^k about thatto-moifow," said 
her nurse ; "now you are tired, and had better 
go to sleep." So ^ying, she wisbtbd ber food. 
night 

On the ending momiiif Jmae read one of 
the prayers vAi^ Mtfi^ret had lent her, and 
after the sufgeon hftd viaiisd . Iwr^ lequesled 
her attendant again to read to hter Ih^ sacred 
Seariptures. Whtsn Margaiist was tiBed, sha 
begged the loai^of Hie bodk for heB9elf,.and, as 
she lay upon her sofh, read it with great avid- 
ity, thot^ not wJthoot some difficulty and 
pain. 

Aftefr the book was hH asid^ Ae said to 
Margai^t, ^ I have lieen thinking on what 3^1 
fliaJd laiit n%ht, thai by natni^ yon had a bad 
heart; and v^en you prayed l^ri»e^ you adced 

d8 • 
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4roA t6 give me a new heart HaTe I that a- 
badheartV* 

^<Yes," aiwvemd MaigamL "Scripture 
teachers ite thai 'bj natme we are ehildien of 
njlnhsiih ;' that < die l»art is deixdtflil etova all 
thfegfs, and despeMdy Widied^ thai ^the/ 
imagination of the thought of the heart is only 
evircontiiiaaUy ;' and that if we go lo heaven, 
we must have'&ewheails, and right spirits." 

'< Biit,^ said Jan^v ^ I oaa hardly thinjc lay 
he^urt ii^ so bad, I know ikmx I have done' 
ihany odiiglily things, biit I did not think my 
heart was so wicked." 

^ ^^Ha\fe yon mot soikietiBies," said Margaret, 
^feit v«l*y primdJ have you not lelt envy, 
iffhesa jmi «a^ oflliers posaess things whi4?h 
foa had not? hair^ you not 6(wietimes bemi 
angryy told uvtniths^ eird done many thing* 
whibh ybn kaiw to bO' tvcong ? Now all these 
t&infst' eome froaa : ibe heart. Qur Saviour 
IbUfl us; tUit^agood tree does not bring Ibrth 
corrupt fruit ;' and therefore, if the heart be 
good, the actioliss jcMld noi be bad A good 
heart' also : will loVe * Crod. Now we alwayr 
ciiidytb please those we love: but did you 
Ibvii^ God,^hen jrou tiever prayed to him/ and; 
never thought of him? God's Word says, thai 
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if W6 love the worifiy ve oatmot loTe Ghodj aauk 
the w0rid 18 QodHs enemy ; so that if vte low 
the worlds we aie the haten and enemies of 
Ood» 

Afier a paiise lane replied, ^ What you sai|pi 
li tnie; I see I have a bad heart ; I nerer 
thought of this before. Bot what must I da 
to get a new heart ?" 

<< You must pray eainsstly ibr it,'' said Mar- 
gavet, << to €kML Eb has promised to 'gire his 
Holy^[ii]!it U> theai.thait ask it;i' and here id 
another giaciacD promise^ wfaieh I will lead 
to you, 'I will take the stony hesjft out of 
your lledi, and ghre you an heart of flesh." " 

"But how shall I Imow," intjuiied Jane, ^if 
my heart does beeome new ?" 

" That you will sckm discoitor/ antweved 
Mnrgaret. '< A new heart is dee]^y sorry Ibc 
in sioB ; it is turned ftom the love of Tsnitias 
and sins. A new heart loyes God, and his 
Word, and hisi laws, and his peofde ; itdislights 
In senre and obey hiUL I do hope that God 
IS now giving tiiis ne^ heart to you.^ 

<< And I ho^ so too," aiisw^iisd Jane. ^ I 
Ml so dxiWeiit ftdm what I used to feel. I 
ifaink I loveto raad the Sortpture^ and to pray^ 
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and to hear you talk* about these good thmg&. 
Oh, I hope I shall hara this iiew heart.'' 

^^ That you certainly will," <rq)iied Marga- 
ret, << if you ask earnestly of God for it, since 
he has promised in his Word so oftem diat he 
will hear and answer prayer, and declaned 
that he 'never said to the seed of Jacob, seek 
ye my face in vain.' " 

<' I am resolved then eamesdy to pray for 
this gift," said Jane; " and do yon help me^ 
.Margaret, and pray with me, and'f<ir me." . 

In such conversation the morning passed 
away* In the afternoon the saored vjotemes 
was again read. It seemed.es if each tm^ 
eessive reading became more and more inter- 
esting to Jane; and althoi^h at night. she. 
ehose to pray by herself, yet riie also ijDsisted 
that Margaret doiould kneel do\^n by her bed* '. 
side, and presoit also supplications ifor her 19 
the throne of mercy. 

, In these exerdses of religion miany dajrs 
were spent ;* and by the reading of the sacred 
Scriptures the mind of Jane became truly en* 
lightened, and her heart converted unto God. 
Id the course of a few weeks she had become 
ynAl acquainted with the great doctrines of the 
gospel, and had found both joy and peace in 
believing. 



I 
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It is truly asUmmhmg how rapidly^ the 
oeoods eym of the youBgeat pewmB (expand 
ttader the teaching of the Hoky SfXirit ; hoVi 
wheu the heart ia divimly reiiewed^^tb^y obtttiiir 
itt the penpal o( saered ScrifHnrd rthe nw^ 
dear and lutid eonoepuoiia. of ^ iitfieme oS 
the Divine mercy, and how, in the sifiaj^ieity! 
6{ their souls, they aire enabled ^hiunbly^ but 
entirely, to rely upon the Divine promised, to 
trust &r the pardon of all their gtult to thef 
Sariour's alonenMnt, and to feel a' sweet and 
tranquil joy, whidi cannol be expl^essed, and 
to which all others must be eatirdy strat^rdi 
Snefa was the caas vrith this ysonng dtsoipie^ 
Margavet^t unspeakaUe plea^Are in witness^ 
iBg the rapid gfoiHh in gtabe of her y wn^ 
charge, and observing the happy state of 'he» 
laind ; not that the petee whftQh JaM ftltiwas 
uniform and artded, foif as her djsdidsr in^ 
creased sbe was sometimes- Ihe stibj^^t of miik 
givings* aba experienced a ocmflict betw^m 
the principle of grace and the corruptidQs of » 
fidlisn humanity, and dms waa sometimes the 
fittlgect of painfiil and distressing fears. 
• ft was <m one of these oecasbns thai thir 
Miowiag conversation took place betweM her 
ffbd her attendskit : / 
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** lam much afraid, Maigaret,'' said Ja^e, 
* that I have never yet been truly rene^wed; 
I find my love to divine things so cold, and sa 
many wicked thoaghts oome across tny mind, 
tfiat I can hardly think my heart is ri^twfth 
God. Oh^ how dreadfctl it would he if i should 
be cast out at last !" 

*< Tou should not indulge in such fears,'* 
said Margaret ; " because, though your heart 
is renewed by grace, yet still you must eo^ect 
a sore conflict with the corrupted nature. 
This conflict is what pious people call Cfaria- 
tian escperience, and in tiie hook of Ptalms you 
will UnA that David and oAers felt this inward 
sCmggte as well as you. We must not live 
upon frames and feelings, but by feith upon 
God." 

'< But, Margaret," said Jane, << I am fto impa- 
tient uiMler my suflbrings. I am ready some- 
times to think so hardly of God : andldonot 
feel that light and comfort in my mind I did 
enjoy." 

<< I do not see," answered Mai^faret, <<that 
you are impatient ; and to me it is a proof 
that QoA is sanctifying you, by making you 
sensible of your imperfections. Tell me, did 
you formerly think yoursdf impatient?*. 



'< No,'' aaid Jane, << I tiKmgilt I was Tcry good 

Mai^g^net contiimady ^^This dissatnfiHtian 
then with youjcseU'^is ma ovidbaoe of growth in 
grace ; for if you esnnme the saorad Scrip- 
ture you will always find d»t dw^most iioly 
persons have be^ most dissatisfied wi A them- 
selves. You complain of the bad thoughts 
you have ;. but if you ^d not dislike them yon 
w<jal4 pot conqdam of th^D ; and Uie hatred 
you leal £br tbeta.ia an evida»:e of a new 
heart; for King David said, 'I hate vain 
thpyg^ts, but thy law do I lover' And as to 
your always finding the same degree of U^t 
and comfort in your mind, it is hot to be em* 
pected^ since in the book of Bsahns theinq>ired 
penmen often complain of their loss of com- 
jGo|t-; besides^ my dear, much of the uiriiappy 
feeling, in ypux iKind arises from yimr disoidsri 
which depresses your spirits. Remember Ae 
exlMMttflii^ of the Psalmist, ^ Tdrust in him ^ 
all tidies, ye people ; pour out your famrt 
before him.' 

. << I reipember oi^ I heard a minislBr aqr 
that in the darkest and nv>st<<^oiidy day, if we 
could only ascend above our atmospheie, wo 
should see Uiat the mm was still sbking ; and 
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Imibat^wbem. .the raind; of, a beUe^eMnusi' de- 
pressed, if he could only rise above the itlAk- 
leneexvf his.infiimitiesrbfttnnild fi&d that the 
(Suii jo£ Righteiiii8Bcs& .was ahtakig stilk" 

''Thank you^ Haigaxet, I feel some Ifttfe 
doBlftNrt nomr] tbal hervr shaft I know that my 
•heart ia traiy reliiewed/' inquired Jane. 

"Why," said Ma^aret, '^by examining 
Toonelf, if you can say with sincerity, ' Lord, 
Idesire to love thee, lamgrievied that I cannot 
fove Ihee more.' I remember once, when I 
nras in a state of mind like you — ^ — " What !*' 
intermpted Jane, ^ was you ever afraid your 
heait was not changed T — ^" Yes, my dear, I 
often fear it.'' — " Then," said JaJAe, « I am glad 
bf that, becanse X thought nobody else was 
like me." 

" I was going to say," said Margaret, << I re- 
mttnber a pious Christtan sMd to me, that if 1 
wished to know how many particles of sted 
there were in a heap of rubbish, it wonld be a 
paiiriul work to try to pick them out ;- but that 
if I were to bring a powerful loadstone over 
the hetp, alt the particles of steel would speed- 
fly be -drawn by it, and fastened to it ; so if 
CSniaty who is the powerful magnet, be pre- 
Sauted to the heart, he will soon call out our 
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affectioDB to faim, if there be any religion in 
our oorropted hearts. We must then ask our* 
selres, 'do we think of Christ? do we feel 
desirous of his preaeooe ? do we feel miserable 
at ^ts absence? do we long to live to him?"* 

^ This I can say," sud Jane, ''and I will 
try to banish my fears." 

Thus did these young persons converse, 
and Jane jdaily gathered stiength of soul, 
although her health proportionaUy declined. 

Two mondis had now elapsed since Mar- 
garet had become Jane's attendant, and di^ 
was exulting in the happiness of being the 
instrumoit in the hands of God of Jane's con- 
Teisi<m, by reading to her the sacred Scrip- 
tnres. But now she was about to endure a 
bitter trial, and to experience, like the ancient 
saints, though in an inferier degree, a sore 
persecution for her good work, for canscieace' 
sake. 

Our blessed Lord has compared his divine 
grace to leaven, whidi is diffusive and spread- 
ing in its nature, and transforming in its influ- 
eacB ; and this simile is so ecNrrect as in every 
instance to be apparent. No sutgect of Divine 
grace was ever content to go to heaven alone, 
but in every mstance has evinced an anxiety, 

« 
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and put forth exertions for the conversion of 
others. Thus Jane, having felt the power of 
religion, was deeply anxious that her sister 
Mary should be a partidpant of the same 
blessings as herself Her concern led her tiot 
only to offer up prayers in behalf of her sister, 
but to endeavour by every possible means to 
convince her of the importance of seeking for 
the salvation of her immortal souL 

Mary, who was now more than fourteea 
years of age, would frequently enter into her 
sister's chamber, although her aunt did not 
wish her often to be there, lest the sight of her 
suffering sister should, as she said, too much 
depress her spirits. She was now beginning 
to relish those vain amusements into which 
she had been introduced. She delighted in 
frequenting theatrical exhibitions, in taking a 
hand at cards, and other pleasures of a similar 
kind, in which with her aunt she participated ; 
and though by her aunt and herself Jane was 
considerably neglected, yet her affection conn 
pelled her, ofiiener than her aunt was aware 
of, to enter into her sister's chamber, and to 
sit and converse with her. 

Jane had now begun to converse with her 
seriously upon the subrject of religion, and had 
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the reading of the sacred Scriptuies ; but as 
yet no serious impression was made upon her 
mind. Jane talked to her of the value of her 
soul, of the love of the Saviour, but in vain. 
The enmity of her heart was strong, and 
though she loved her sister, she £dt indignant 
with her, for thus attempting to press upon 
her these religious notions. 

One day they had been conversing together 
upon the subject of card-playing, which Mary 
defended, and which Jane insisted to be ut- 
terly wrong. When Mary said, " What harm 
can there be in such games 9" — " Why, my dear 
sister," said Jane, " it is a sinful waste of time, 
for which we must by-and-by account to Grod. 
Oh ! how I wish I had time to improve ; but I 
know I shall not live long. Elides, what 
wicked feelings it excites ! I know how anx- 
ious I was always to win, and how vexed when 
I had lost. I Imve seen you sometimes very 
angry when you have lost ; and you know 
bow enraged and passionate uncle and otheis 
have been when they lost. And then it is a 
sinfiil temptation of Providence ; for it is all 
chance-work. Oh, Mary, it is a great sin." 

<< I tell you," said Mary, " that you are got 
quite mopish ; and if you talk in this way, I 
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will not come to see yeu. You are quite a 
bore." 

Mary left the room. She was angry ; and 
now she felt her enmity rise rery high against 
Margaret, whom she considered as having 
been the cause of her sister's sentiments. She 
resolved) therefore, that her uncle and aunt 
should be informed of these things, that Mar- 
garet, if she was not got rid of, should at 
least be prohibited from making Jane so over- 
religious* 

She resolved, therefore, that without fur- 
ther delay she would after dinner relate the 
ocmversation she had held with her sister, and 
strive, if posmble, to have such things put an 
end to. mie resuh far exceeded her expecta- 
tions, and caused the dismissal of faithful 
Mai^garet from her post. Oh, how true is it 
that '' all who will live godly in Christ Jesus 
shall suiSer persecution !" and how little, in 
her warmth, aud the enmity of her carnal 
heart, did Mary think of the greatness of the 
sin she was about to commit I 
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CHAPTER nr. 

After the dinner-cloth had been removed, 
Mr. Slade inquired after the health of Jane ; 
when Mrs. Slade informed him that she seemed 
quite composed and comfortable, although 
there was no prospect of amendment. " I am 
pleased," said she, ^ that she feels so attached^ 
to Margaret; and Margaret certainly strives 
to make her as comfortable as possible. 

" Yes," said Mary, with a scornful toss of 
her head, '' and she has made her so religious 
that she can talk now about nothing else. It 
16 quite tiresome to be for a few minutes with 
her." 

" What is that you say, Mary ?" said Mr. 
Slade, who was startled, and eagerly leaned 
forward to hear her. " Why, uncle," said she, 
*' Margaret and Jane are for ever reading the 
Bible, and Jane can now talk of nothing but 
seeking for salvation : I suppose she thinks 
we are all going to the bad place. She quite 
preached a sermon to me this morning about 

bow wrong it was to play cards." 

e2 .. .,.^ ' 
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The colour rushed into Mr. Slade^s face 
yehemently, his eye flashed, his lip quiveredi 
his whole frame was convulsed with rage. 
" What," he exekdmed, " is Margaret one of 

these evangelicals ? I was afraid of it. 

She shall not stay in my house any loi^r ; 
and you, Mary, mind you do not enter th6 
room till ^he is gone out of the house.'' 

" You had better retire, my dear," saidlllrs. 
Slade to Mary, who accordingly withdrew. 

Mr. Slade rang the bell. As soon as the 
servant appeared he ordered her to tell Mar- 
garet to walk down into the parlour. Mean^ 
while he paced with ra^id steps the room to 
and fro, biting his lips with ungovernable 
passion. 

<< Be composed, Mr. Slade," said his wife ; 
"do not speak angrily to the girl." 

A gentle tap was heard at the door. 

'< Come in," ssdd Mr. Slade with an angry 
voice, and he seated himself in his chair. 

Margaret courtesied, and seeing the info* 
riated countenance of Mr, Slade, felt her heart 
flutter, and &ared, but knew not for what, 
some tremendous storm was about to burst. 
She silently lifted her heait to God, and with 
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a tremuloQs voke sskad, <^ Did you please to 
want me, sir ?" 

<< Tes/' answeied Mr. Slade, '' I have heard 
that you have been reading the BiUe to Mist 
Jane, and making preachments to her about 
religion. Is this true ?" 

Margaret grew pale and trembled ; she Ml 
her heart almost sink within her. After a 
moment's pause, she said, '^ It is true, sir, that 
I have read the Bible to Miss Jane, but I have 
not attempted to preach, sir. I don't under« 
stand you." 

^ How did you dare to read the BiUe with- 
out asking permission ? How did you dare 
to bring a BiUe into my house T 

*< Sir, I could not suppose there was any 
hiurm in reading the BiUe to Miss Jane, es* 
pecially when it was the book which her own 
mamma gave me with her own hands, and 
about which she so often talked to me, and 
desired me to read it with prayer." 

<^ Her mamma ! what do you know of her 9^ 
said Mr. Slade, somewhat confounded. 

^< I was in her classj sir, in — -^ Sunday* 
school, and ever shall I revere her memoiy ; 
I can never be thankfiil enough for the instruo 
tioDs I lecei^ from her UiM.*' 
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Mr. Slade felt somewhat abashed — ^th^ he 
looked sternly at her, and said, 
. '<Did you not know that I utterly dis- 
approve of all this cant and superstitious 
nonsense ?" 

Margaret felt her ^irit rise with holy in* 
dignation, and firmly, but meekly, answered, 
" How could I suppose you, sir, to disapprove 
of reading the Bible, when I so often have 
witnessed, while I was only a child, you 
swearing attachment to the Saviour at his 
holy altar ?" 

This expression stung him to the very soul, 
he felt bowed and abashed before this simple 
but pious servant-girl. He feared to look to- 
wards his wife, who he now found knew 
what he wished her never to have known ; 
he was almost choked with confusion and 
rage; but said to her, "Begone; to-morrow 
Mrs. Slade will pay you your wages, and you 
will leave this house." Glad to escape from 
such a storm, Margaret courtesied and with- 
drew. 

Mr. Slade placed his elbow upon the table, 
and leaning his forehead upon his hand, while 
its lower part covered his eyes, he sat silent for 
some minutes. Mrs. Slade observed his con- 
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fusion, and after a pause said, '' I think, my 
dear, it would perhaps be better not at onoe to 
turn the girl away. It would be politic, I 
think, to allow her to remain a little longer.'* 
He rose with evident confusion, and said witii 
em^riiasis, '^ I insist upon it that you get rid of 
her immediately ;" and at once to conceal hiitf 
emotions, he lefl the room. 

When Margaret had^ left the pariour, she 
hastened up-stairs to the chamber of Jane. 
The suddenness and unexpectedness of the 
painful event she had just encountered pro* 
duced a momentary excitement of powerfbl 
emotion. Her heart palpitated almost as if i| 
would burst through her bosom ; but when 
die sat down and gazed upon her charge, 
whom she tenderly loved, and reflected that 
to-morrow she must be separated completely 
ftom her, a sickly and fainting sensation came 
over her, from which at last she only gained 
relief by a copious flood of tears. '- 

The sight of Margaret's anguish alarmed 
Jane, who tenderly and anxiously inquired 
into the cause of her distress. 

'<I cannot now tell you," said Margaret, 
<< therefore do not ask me. When I am cdm- 
posed I will fully inform you." Jane waited 
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with solicitude the promised information, 
while Margaret, fearing to shock her, was 
pondering in what way she might best com- 
municate the intelligence ; and lifting up her 
heart in silent prayer to God for direction, at 
length she said, <^ My dear Miss Jane, it pleases 
God tacall me to sustain a painful trial ; but 
why should I expect any thing else but trial, 
since his blessed Word tells us that thrwigh 
muck tribtdcUion we mu^t enter mio the kinff^ 
dom 7 and I fesur that he is about to call you 
to show the reality of ydur faith by the same 
trial. But, my dear, dear young . lady, cast 
yourself upon God; do not give up your 
hope — God will give you grace to bear it." 

<^ YPhat is the matter, then T said Jane» who 
began to have some presentiment ; " I hope^ 
you are not going to leave me T 

"It is your uncle's wish, miss," said the 
deeply affected and weeping girl ; <' he is dis* 
satisfied with my conduct." 

'^ Dissatisfied with what ?" said Jane. 

^ Because, my dear, I have done only what 
I considered my duty — I have read to you the 
Bible." 

Jaae wits ostonishedi and said, << Surely my 
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uncle cannot be so wicked. Oh no, no, you 
must not leave me." 

<< I must, indeed," said she, " and that speed- 
ily ; for your uncle says I shall leave this house 
to-morrow." 

At this intelligence, Jane's feelings were 
completely overcome; she hid her &ce in 
Margaret*s bosom, and wept bitterly; nor could 
Margaret restrain her tears, but as she wept 
pressed Jane to her breast, and prayed in 
broken accents, <' May thy father's God and 
thy mother's God bless thee." 

At length she said, <^ Oh ! it is painfiil thus 
to be tried, but I am glad it is for my duty I 
thus suffer ; my conscience approves of what 
I have done — God approves of it, and if your 
dear parents in heaven know what is done 
upon earth, I am sure they will approve of it." 

" My dear parents 7" asked Jane, eagerly ; 
^^ did you know them 1 are you sure they were 
pious ?" 

<< Did I know them, my dear, dear Miss 
Jane T said Margaret, as the big round drops 
rolled down her face ; ^ yes, I did, and your 
dear mamma I did love indeed, and shall ever 
bless God that I knew her, and so wi]l mtoy 
more." 
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<< Oh ! Iril me something, then, about heft'' 
said Jane, '< I long to hear of. her ; but how- 
was it you never told me that you knew her 
before r 

''Because,^ said Margaret, '<I found yoa 
Itnew nothing ci her, and I was afraid to tell 
you, lest you might mention it again, and then 
I might lose my place and the means of doing 
you good." 

<< Now, then, tell me about them, and how 
you know they wete really pious,'' said Jane* 

" Of your father I knew comparatively but 
Uttle," said Margaret; ^'I have heard him 
sometimes preach, but it was only occasion- 
ally, as he resided in , and only came 

once now and then to this city ; but when he 
did preach I used to hear him, and I felt the 
greatest pleasure in listening to him." 

(<And was my own dear father, then, a 
minister of the Lord Jesus Christ ?" said Jane, 
as she convulsively sobbed with mingled emo- 
tions of surprise, and sorrow, and delight. 

'< Yes, he was indeed a faithful, diligent, and 
laborious minister of the gospel: every body 
loved him, and many precious souls were by 
his labours brought home to God ; his people 
loved him very dearly, and were almost incon* 
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.fldable far his loss. I could tett you tnudi i£ 
we had time. Oh I if he had lived, you would 
never have been hindered from reading the 
fiible. He would have instructed yon in i^ 
and have prayed with and for you often.'' 

** Oh I how delightful to think I have a dear 
&ther in heaven, and a minister of the Saviour 
toob" said Jane ; ^ I long to see him. Oh ! how 
delighted will he be to see his Jane, if die 
should go to heaven. Now I shall pra^ more 
earnestly than ever ; I shall be more anxious 
to serve God than ever; I shall think he is 
always seeing me. But what of my dear 
mamma, Margaret ?" said she, and she kissed 
her tenderly. 

Margaret wept exceedingly ; but as wxm as 
she could compose her feelii^ she resumed-* 
** Before your mamma was married she was a 

teacher in Sunday*8chool : she had the 

Srst class in that school. When I was about 
nine years old, my mother took me there one 
Sunday afternoon, and got me admitted into 
the school I had learned to read before, but 
my mother thought I should get great benefit by 
learning in that school. Well, I was placed in 
your mamma's class, and I got on very &st in 
my catechism. The class was so larga^ that 

T 
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two other young ladies used to assist your 
maintna; but she always took care to taUc 
with each of her scholars separately, at least 
once a fortnight ; and she used to explain to 
us the things we learned, and to talk to us sr 
kindly and afiectionately about our souls and 
the love of Christ, that we all loved her. Sel- 
dpm did she talk to us when we cotdd help 
weeping ; and sometimes she would shed tears 
toa I almost think I see her now^ she was so 
anxious for our salvation." 

Here Margaret paused ; her tears and her 
sobs prevented her from going on : at length 
she proceeded— ** One Sabbath I had been 
guilty of a great fault, and your mamma thought 
it was her duty to reprove me : so, while the 
others were attending to their lessons, she 
called me to her, and pointed out to me the 
sinfulness of my conduct ; she begged me to 
ask of God in prayer for forgiveness ; warned 
me of my danger, and persuaded me so ear* 
nestly to cry to God for a new heart and a 
right spirit, that I was quite overcome, and 
shed many tears. 

'* Often had I felt convictions, and I loved to 
listen to your mamma's instructions ; but my 
convictions soon wore off again. Butl ^n 



THB clergyman's ORPHAN. 63 

felt as I never did before ; my mind was 
bowed down and humbled under a sense of 
my guilt ; I could scarcely sleep all the night 
Often did I cry to God for mercy : my distress 
was great indeed. 

^ In a few days afterward I felt more ease of 
mind, and thought then a change was wrought 
in my heart. Then again I was afraid that 
my convictions would wear off, and that I 
should become wicked again; but I prayed 
constantly and earnestly, and God preserved 
me from falling. 

^ Soon after, your mamma discovered a 
change in my conduct ; and so kindly did she 
talk to me and encourage me, that tiiough at 
first I trembled and was afraid to speak^ yet 
she drew all my mind out of me. Then she 
sometimes called at my mother's to see me ; 
she lent me good books ; she taught me how 
to improve my mind. Oh I I owe all my hap* 
piness now and hereafter to your dear mamma, 
as the means in the hand of God. 

'* She continued two years in the school after 
this, till she was married ; and when she left 
us, we felt as if we had lost a mother. There 
were three others besides myself then who 
were in her class, who had chosen God for 
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our portion, and had been awakened by her 
ustruction ; and we used to talk to each otlier 
about her whenever we met, and often with 
tears : and if it had not been for another lady 
who was her intimate friend, and who used to 
encourage us and counsel us after she had 
remoTed, I do not know what we should have 
done.** 

This narrative was so grateful to Jane, that 
she wept aloud for joy ; and when Margaret 
told her that the BiUe which she had read was 
the very book which Jane's mamma gave, and 
the name Margaret Simmons was written by 
ber own hiiid, Jioie kissed the book again and 
again with transport, and it was a considera- 
ble time before her feelings could become tran- 
quil and composed. 

It is impossible to describe the various and 
coniSicting emotions of which Jane Banner vms 
the subject that evening. The delight she felt 
at feasming that her parents were eminently 
pious, and both of them now saints in heaven — 
the gratitude she felt to that kind Providence 
which so wonderfully had led Margaret, who 
had been brought by her mamma to a know- 
le^ of the trudi, to be in turn the instrument 
of making known to her the Divine revelation ; 
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and at the same time, the anguish dhe experi* 
enced in the thought, that she was now to lose 
her whom she loved as her best earthly friend 
and ii^tructress, and the book (for Margaret 
dared not leave it behind) which alone could 
point out the way of salvation. Fancy may 
endeavour to realize her feelings, but the pen 
would attempt in vain to describe them. 

They talked and wept, and wept and talked 
with each other, till it was time for Jane to 
retire. And now Margaret summoned up all 
her resolution, and strove to comfort the mind 
of Jane, by directing her to earnest prayer 
and implicit confidence in Gk>d. She selected 
and read suitable portions to her of the Sacred 
Word ; and after Jane had laid upon her {»!• 
low, Margaret prayed earnestly to God, be- 
feeching him to succour them in this time of 
aeed ; to overrule all for their good and his 
own glory ^ if consistent with his will, to open 
the way for them to be restored to each other 
again ; and if not, to keep Jane faithful even 
unto death; that the God of the parents might 
be the God of their child. 

After this prayer, Jane said to her, "Amid 
all my fears, Margaret, I do think that God 
will restore you to me again ; I shall eontixnm 

Fa 
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to fny for it'' Margaret did not dare to hope 
80« but feariog to add to the alreadj heavy 
troable^ of her charge, still encouraged her to 
pray for it» and to await God's lioly wiU. ^ 

They slept but little either of them that 
night ; indeed, how could they 7 Margaret was 
oppressed with sorrow; she feared also that 
obstacles would be thrown in the way whh 
regard to another place, and that her character 
would be injured by misrepresentation. She 
strove, indeed, to stay herself on God ; but 
there was something so mysteriously painfol 
in the providential dispensation, that her spirits 
were quite depressed. While Jane experi* 
enced such various and combined emotions; 
at €)ae m<Mnent delighted vnth the idea of her 
father and mother being eminently pious,. and 
then the sudden damp overspreading all her 
fltiier thoughts by tiie idea of Margaret's remo- 
▼al) it was not till after scxne hours she fell 
into a sound sleep ; and when she awoke, it was 
only time enough to receive the morning atten* 
tions of Margaret, and to bid her adieu. 

Mrs. Slade entered the apartment of Jane 
soon^after she awoke, and waited to see Mar- 
garet take her farewell and remove her bag- 
flPlSe s so thtt thov^ Jane felt severely that 
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she could not have further conyerse vrinh Mar* 
garet, and Ud her good-bye as affe^onateiy 
ad she wished* she was* notwithstanding, com* 
polled in some degree to restrain her feeMqgi. 



CHAFraiR V. 

As soon as Margaret got home, she infenned 
her mother of the whole affiur which had hap^ 
pened at Mr. Slade's ; and having so dome, she 
went immediately to Miss O'Brien to ask her 
advice, how in such circumstances she should 
^ct, as well as to inform her of the state .of 
Jane. 

Ever since the period whea< Margaret lest 
her beloved teacher from the Sunday-echool, 
she bod been accustomed to look up to Mist 
O'Brien, her teacher's friend, with the greatest 
reverence, and in all her (tifficulties to ccMisult 
her. This lady, in many reispects, resembled 
her departed friend. She was eminently pious; 
she had encountered great persecutions fat 
conscience' sake, and took a deep interest in 
^encouraging and helpit^ y pung psooraia M tht 
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ways of 6od^ to her, therefore, Margaret 
betook herself, and gave her a narrative of all 
that occurred from her first entrance into Mr« 
Slade's house, imtil die time of her ^iischarge. ; 
Miss O'Brien's eyes glistened with delight 
as she listened to the account of Jane's conver* 
sion. She could not help, again and again, 
breaking out into exclamations — ^''Wonderful 
proof of the Divine fideKty ! Surely God is the 
hearer and answerer of prayer! Well did 
8c4omoa say, ' A^od man leaveth an inherit- 
ance unto his children's children,' and a large 
fiart of this inheritance is his prayers, which 
God answers to them." 

; When Margaret had finished her narrative, 
Miss O'Brien, who was now an experienced 
Christian, strove to comfort her. " I deeply- 
sympathize with you, Margaret,'* said she, 
''and I sincerely commiserate the dear litde 
girl ; to each of you it is a painfid trial, but 
fear not, 'God is wonderfiil in counsel, and 
excellent in working,' and I trust you will see 
this to be one of the dark shades in the picture, 
which will ultimately make tiie lights to appear 
Ae brighter." 

• " I pray God," said Margaret, " it may be 
jso ; but I am yery unbelieving about it I fear 
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for the dear little giri ; for if they do not per- 
secute her, they will mar her comfort" 

« WeH,** said Miss O'Brien, •* be it so ; she 
is in the hands of Him, who * f<ddeth the lambs 
in his arms, and carrieth them in his bosom ;* 
H« will take care of her. When odb spring 
is dried up^ He can open another. He can 
make rocks to gush forth into streams, and the 
carcass c^ a li<m to produce honey. Do not 
fear, Margaret ; I consider this as an evidence 
of iier adoption, for whom God loves he cfaas* 
tens. Why are you faithless 7 Look at the 
history of providence, and you will always 
see that God has made the most unlikely things 
the means of d<Mng good to his people. The 
sale of Joseph, and the cruelty of his brethren, 
were the means of his advancement — ^the ma- 
lignity of Fharadi was the cause of IsraePs 
triumph — ^the wrath of Nebuchadnezzar was 
the occasion of -iionour to the three Hebrew 
children. Depend on it, God is only preparing 
a field upon which this little sddier of the 
cross is to gain some signal victory, and him* 
self signal glory." 

** I wish it may be so,** said Maigaret^ ^but 
the diq)ensation is so dark.** 

'' Ahr said Miss O'Brien, '«! have piMed 
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through many a dark dispensatidh, but I have 
always found that in the end light arose ; nay, 
the darker the dispensation,^ the sooner it will 
be over ; for it is always the darkest just before 
the ds^y begins to break. I have heard that 
the Jews have a proverb to this effect — ^'When 
the tale of bricks is doubled, then Moses 
ccMnes.'" 

"God grant it may be so now," said Mar- 
garet, y ' 

"I do not doubt it,** said Miss O'Brien; "for 
you know that a Christian can only be edu- 
cated aright in the school of affliction ; there the 
greatest lessons are taught us, and we are 
prepared for the sweetest enjoyments. Nothing 
in nature ever arrives at perfection, without 
imdergoing some analogous process. The earth 
must be torn by the ploughshare, if its bosom 
yield a plenteous crop — ^the vine must be pruned 
and bleed, if it produce rich clusters of luxu- 
riant fruit-^the soldier must be inured to tlie 
fatigues of the camp and field, if he obtain the 
victory — and if this precious jewel be fitted to 
adorn the diadem of the Redeemer, she must 
be fretJted and polished upon the wheel of 
afl[liction, that she may shine there resplen- 
dently* Remember* ' God will caune all things 
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to woric together for gckxl/ and you will see 
itso.** 

** You have encouraged me/' said Margaret; 
'^and when I think on the wonderful dealings 
of God with Miss Jane already, I will hope 
for the best" 

" Meanwhile/' answered Miss OBrien, "we 
must not forget our duty to wait upon God 
by earnest prayer, that he would ;di8pofie aU 
things for the best. As for yourself I think I 
can obtain for you some little employment for 
the present, and you shall hear from me to- 
night or to-morfow morning." 

This interview had a happy effect in com- 
posing Margaret's mind, and she returned home 
content to wait for and watch the proceedings 
cf Heaven. 

But we must now return to Jane, who, alter 
tbe departure of Margaret, seemed quite incbn- 
solable. It is true that her aunt came several 
times in the course of the day to see her; and 
one of the servants, who formerly attended 
her, was frequently in her chamber ; but then^, 
besides that her aunt% manner was cold and 
restrained, and the attentions of the other ser- 
vant diflkred in manner entirely from Margaret, 
the lois of the Bible and of Christian commu* 
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nion was deeply felt by her ^ she had iwddag 
whatever to relieve her mind, except by lifting 
np her heart to God in prayer. The cooTersa- 
tion of her aunt, who talked of any thing bat reli*- 
giotts subjects^ was to her exceedingly irksome : 
ber spirits were sunk, and she felt more than 
ever ber weakness. On the ensuing day the 
medical attendant pronounced her to be grow^t 
ing worse ; and at the end of four days the 
physician intimated to Mrs. Slade, that he 
feared sbe was beginning to sink. He said he 
thought that something pressed heavily upon 
her mind, and he therefore questioned Jane 
upcMitbe pcHUt 

After examining his patient, he said kindly 
to her, — ** Is there any^ thiiig, my dear, upon 
your mind, that occasions this depression under 
which you labour?" 

Jane was fearfid to tell him; yet, as she 
4)0uM not utier a falsehood, she remained nlent. 
At length, ivrged by repeated entreaties, she 
said — ^Sir, I have lost my nurse, who was 
so kind tome, nd who used to read the BiUe 
to me; and this it is which makes me un* 
happy.** 

The physician, privately, inthoated to Mrs. 
GHade, that it was of the utmost mcHnenI now 
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to keep Jaae^ miiid aa setene tm pddsiUe^ ftxid 
Adyiwd the inunediate recall of the nur96» Mm 
Slaile said she wouid consult her husband upon 
the subject 

lo the course of the day she istimated td 
hkn the advice of the physician i but he 
peremptorily refused to asseftt to iti It WM 
in Tain Mrs. Slade j^aded ^th him. The 
enmity of his heart against the Gospel hardened 
his sensibilities towards the child of his sister t 
and though Mrs. Slade, who knew nothing of 
religion, pleaded the necessity of humouring 
the child, and the disgrace of thus ai:^menting 
her malady, he was inflexible : he gave v^nt 
to the most angry leelings against religion and 
its professors, in language kiiiMfopei' to be 
quoted, and vowed that no Bible should ag^ 
enter his house, nor should Maigaret come 
there **gy*f^i 

Two days ailer, the ^lysidilti ilndlng fa$i< 
|Mitient still declir^y ^^ff^ mentiiittied th0 
matter to Mrs^ Slade, ^Ai0i after soihe expose 
tolatiott, inlbnned kirn of tier hur^bandPs de*^ 
termination, and the reasons upon whidi it 
Was founded**-^' I will see him/ madam, niy« 
sel^** said he, ** and try if I can prevail upon 
him." Ha did sorted tlM«|iih«iatiodifc^ 
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the sufcgect as delicately as he cotild, he found 
Mr. Slade detennioed ; bis spirit was exceed- 
ingly acrimonipus, and he indulged in the most 
malignant expressions towards the followers 
of religion. 

After considerable conversation the physi* 
cian said — *^ Grant, sir, for the sake of argu- 
ment, the ms^tter to be as you say ; yet, if these 
religious notions, and the attendance of this 
young person, of whom you admit that re%i6a 
is her only fault — if these, sir, be conducive to 
the patient's comfort, you ought, at present, to 
humour her." 

<" I will not allow it, sir," said Mr. Slade. 

The physician was indignant — ** Sir," said 
he, f^ I am no professor of religion ; but, sir, I 
know that these religious sentiments are often 
of the greatest sendee to persons when labonr- 
ii^ under malady ; and when the mind clings 
to them for comfort, and indulgences in such 
things are neoessaxy to their tranqmllity, and 
ultimate convalescence, I must say, I consi- 
der it as cruQky to deprive them d[ their only 
solQce." 

" Sir," said Mr. Slade, •'my mind is made up." 

With a look of contemptuous indignation 
the .physicnn replied—" And mine is too, sir;. 
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I do not understand what you mean by sending 
to me for advice, when you are obstinately 
opposed to the principal directions I give. I 
shall take my leave, sir ; and now you may 
destroy the patient as soon as you please.** 
Thus saying, he withdrew. 

The look of contempt which the medical 
attendant gave him, wounded his pride ; and 
the fear of incurring disgrace, by having it 
charged against him that he had murdered 
his niece, wrought powerfully upon his mind. 
He hastened to recall the physician, and said — 
** Do you really think, sir, that her increased 
indisposition arises from the causes you have 
intimated ?** 

" I have told you so, sir,** was the an«rwer. 

** If you really think so, then, sir, I will send 
for the young woman again.** 

** I have given you my opinion,** was the reply. 

" Well, sir, as I wish implicitly to follow 
your directions, I will send for the attendant 
again. I would not, on any account, increase 
the child's malady, or lose the benefit of your 
advice. I trust you will continue to visit her.** 

** On the conditions already stated, sir,** said 
the physician. " Good morning.** 

Mr. Slade felt exceedingly chagrined ; but 
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he found that it was absolutely necessary that 
he should submit. The physician was one 
of eminence, and he dreaded the idea of being 
exposed by him ; hitherto he had found him to 
be of exceedingly kind and polite mannersi but 
now he felt that he had sunk in his esteem— * 
^t be was treated with indignant scorn. Thus 
was be repaid tei^old for the anguish he had 
inflicted upon Jane and Margaret : into the pit 
which he digged, he himself had fallen. 

Disguising, however, his feelings, he men* 
tk>ned to Mrs. Slade, after his dinner, that he 
had seen the physician, and that he had learned 
that it was his opinion the removal of Marga- 
ret was the occasion of Jane's increased indis- 
positicHL " I do not believe it," said he, ** but 
the doctor says so \ and I see, if I do not give 
in, I shall stand a chance of being reported as 
the author of her death ; therefore, at all events, 
you had better send for that canting creature 
this afternoon, and get her back again. I will 
take care that I do not see her/' 

« But, my dear," said Mrs. Slade, ** would 
it not be better for me to tell her, when she 
eomes, it is your wish she should discontinue 
the reading of the Bible to Jane ? I dare say 
flbe would oblige us ; she seems veiy mild,'' 
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<' No» no,** said he; ^ Iknowtbe set too well; 
the more they are opposed, the more vehement 
are they. It would be oil to the flames.'' 

In the course of the afternoon a messenger 
was sent for Margaret, who stated that Miss 
Jane was much worse, and wished Margaret 
to wait upon her, and that Mr. Siade had con- 
seirted ; while Mrs. Slade wished to know if 
Margaret had an inclination to return. 

When the messenger arrived, Mazf^aret was 
engaged at her work, litde deeming what a 
revolution Providence was bringing about. 
Almost oveijoyed at the opportumty,<she im« 
mediately promised to be with Jane in the 
evening; and as soon as the messenger was 
gone, waited on Miss O'Brien to communicate 
the pleasing intelligence. 

<< The hand of God is in it," said Miss O'Brien 
to Margaret ; ^ he has only tried you that he 
may bless you : he has opened now for you a 
wide door, and I trust you will meet now no 
interruption; but. you will now want much 
prudence, that you may not misuse your ad- 
vantages." She then counselled Margaret as 
to her future conduct ; tdd her how she might 
communicate to her daily intelligence of Jane's 
health and state of mind, since she had learned 

GS 
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ibat her QOBtinaaaoe in this vale of team could 
not he long; and since she felt the greatest 
concern to know somewhat of her dying expe« 
tienee* 

'^ If you find the way cleart and deem it 
prudent,** said Miss O'Brien, ^tell her you 
know her mother's dearest friend, and that,that 
friend is concerned greatly £br her happiness, 
and is ready, if she wishes it, to lend iier some 
of her mother's sweet and pious letters ; but 
never, Margaret,** said die, ^diough to do 
good, run the least risk of giving to your mas* 
ter or mistress just occasion of saying you act 
with any duplicity." 

Followed by the prayers of this kind friend, 
Mairgime^ liastened to die house of Mr. Slade* 
and found JcLme eagerly awaiting her arrival ; 
lor her aui^ had mtaimed her diat pennission 
was given by her unele, and that Margaret 
hsd been eent for. it was a happy meeting 
jGmt Ihem both. The separation had endeared 
,theia more to eadh 4)!ther, and they &lt inex* 
{^ressible ,einc^ons of gratitude to Ood, for his 
goodness in ithna bearing their prayers. But 
Ma^rgaref s jdeasure was alloyed, )>y observing 
that Jane was eonsid^*ably weaker tliaii when 
jiw kA bar, and that the pain which 9b0Mim 



her back was much more acute. She, how- 
ever, felt that it was a pleasure to minister to 
her comfort, and thus to help in smoothing the 
rough path by which her charge was to descend 
into the grave. 

Before, however, she entered agiain upon 
her office, Margaret inquired of Mrs. Slade 
if she was prohibited from reading the Bible 
lo Miss Jane. 

She was answered, ^ Mr» Blade disapproves 
strongly of such practices, and I see no need 
whatever for so doing I think it would bef 
best left alone ; but, if Miss Jane is particularly 
anxious for it, I have no objection that her 
hiimcur should be indulged, as it would be a 
pity to disturb her mistaken notions, lest it 
should make her worse." 

Margaret was delighted with this permission, 
whidi she readily communicated to Jane, and 
eagerly they resumed their wonted employ- 
ment. -It was to eadx of them a happy even* 
ing^ wfaieh then they spent in the exercises of 
piety, tfll eahnly and tranquilly they slumbered 
fer&e 
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CHAPTER VL 

Thb day following, Jane's spirits were ao 
much better that the physician could not help 
expressing pleasure at her apparent amend- 
ment He looked at Margaret very observ- 
antly, and frequently directed his conversation 
to her ; when he found that she was a young 
person of no ordinary degree of mind» and that 
her intellect had been well cultivated, as her 
answers were given veith great modesty, and 
with clearness and propriety. , 

After Margaret had for some time read to. 
JjEine the Scriptures that morning, they entered 
into a conversation relative to the Divine good*, 
ness in thus overruling their late separation for 
good, when Jane said — ^ Oh, Margaret, I do 
not know how I felt that day after you left me ! 
I thought God was angry with me and had 
cast me off for ever. I strove to pray, but I. 
could only sdgh and groan. My mind seemed 
so dark, and I was so filled vrith fears, that it 
was dreadful. Sometimes I was angry with 
God; sometimes I wished I was dead; and 
sometimes I thoughtit was of no use to pray ; 
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aod CDce or twice I was tempted to resolve I 
would pray no more. After that^ a conviction 
of my fiiult came across my mind, and I wm 
terrified at the thought that I had made God 
angry* Oh, how earnestly I ' begged a[ God 
that he would smile upon me, and that he 
would bring you back to me again! Well, 
these feelings continued for many days i but 
about three nights ago I had. a dream, and a 
delightful dream it was, too, for it helped much 
to comfort me the next day. Do you thinkt 
Margaret, there is any thing in dreams ?" 

** Whyt my dear,'* said Margaret, «* that is a 
bard question to answer. Many of our dreams 
are only, I think, the wanderings of our fancy ; 
imd though superstitious people place great 
dependanoe upon them, yet you know nothing 
can be more nonsensical than some of them.'' 

**True, Mai^aret," said Jane; "but you 
know we read <^ many dreams in Scripture. 
There was Jacob's dream» and Joseph's, and 
Pharaoh's, and several others." 

** Yes," said Margaret, '< God sometimes in- 
ipired his proj^ts in dreams ; and I belieye 
that God, who has all our faculties in his hands, 
does s<xmetimes work upon our imaginati<His in 
dreams, I knew a very pious person, who was v 
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awakened 6x>m her sinful state by a dream; 
She dreamed that the judgment day was come, 
and that she was at the left hand of the Judge, 
and the impression was so great, as, when she 
awoke, to lead her earnestly to cry for mercy. 
Now I believe that God certainty does send 
such dreams, and that they are providential.'^ 

^ Then mine, I do think,'' said Jane, ** was a 
providential one. It affected my mind very 
much, and I will tell you what it was : — 
I dreamed that I was in a very hot country, 
lying down under the shadow of a tree, very 
weak and dreadfully parched with thirst. I 
thought tl^at at a distance there was •a high 
rock, down whose side flowed a beautiftd 
stream of water, and that you, Margaret; 
brought me a glass of that water to drink; 
Oh, I thought, as I tasted it, it was so cool and 
refre^ng ! But I had scarcely tasted it, when 
my uncle snatched it from my lips, and flung 
it away, driving you away at the same time : 
but what was very strange, though he threw 
the glass goblet away widi great force, it was 
not broken. While I was looking at it, and I 
thought feeling dreadful pain from thirst, I saw 
a gentleman and lady come by, and how, I 
eannot tell, but I knew them to be my fitther 
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and my modier. I thought my &ther frowned 
at my uncle, who hung down bis bead and went 
immediately away ; while my mother picked 
up the glass, and after filling it called for you, 
and giving it into your hands sent it by you to 
me. Then I thought she snuled at me, and 
said — * Drink it my child ; in a little time thou 
shalt thirst no more.' Then, as they left me, 
the air was filled with such delicious perfumes 
and such soft music, as I cannot describe ; and 
after I awoke, for Bome time I seemed to feel 
as if it was all true.'' 

Margaret was much afiected by the recital 
of this dream, which appeared to her to be 
not only providential, but ominous. The lat* 
ter idea, however, she carefully .concealed, but 
answered — ^ Really, I am disposed, Miss Jane> 
to tlunk this dream must be providential ; at 
any rate, it was graciously permitted, or sent 
by God, to relieve and comfort your mind, and 
now it is your happiness that you may take 
freely of the water of life." 

^But, don't you think, Margaret, that the 
8i»rits of our departed firiends may know some* 
thiiig about us, and feel an interest in our wel- 
fare?" 

^ I have often thought^ Miss Jane, because 
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the Scriptures tell us, that « there is j6y in 
hearen over one sinner that rspenteth f aiid 
how can there be joy among them if they do 
not know what transpires?** 

** And I have sometimes thought,*' said Jane^ 
'* that perhaps they may be employed by God 
as ministering spirits to us ; for you know out 
Lord says, ' tfaey are as the angels in Iieaven )* 
and why then may they not be mmistinring 
spirits, since they are as angels ? Oh, what A 
happy thought I If my dear fiither and moftef 
are guardian angels, perhaps this W^s th^ 
meaning of my dream." 

** That we cannot interpret,** said Margaret^ 
^ but I have often indulged in the thought of 
our departed friends performing kind^ though 
unseen, offices to us.** 

** And do you not think that we ^11 knoW 
our friends directly we get to heaven? for my 
part, I think we shall,'* said Jane. ** You re^ 
member, Peter knew Moses and EUas, ^n the 
mount, though he had never seen them before | 
and how strange it was, diat In my dream 
I knew my father and mother directly; and 
so deeply was I impressed with their cotmte^ 
nances, that I think I see them before me now* 
I ^ec^bt as my mamma gave you the water 



for me, and as she spoke to mOi there was a 
something so heave^y in her sm^, I shall 
never, never forget it" 

^This reminds me (tf a message I was 
changed to bear to you. Miss Jane/' said Mar- 
garet '* There is a good lady in this city, 
who was your mamma's dearest friend, before 
die married your papa. She was so intimate 
with your mamma, that they were like sisters. 
They were always together ; and till your 
mamma died, they always used to correspond 
by letter with each other. This lady would 
often have been to see you, but she feared it 
would be disagreeable to your uncle ; still, she is 
very anxious about you. She loves the me- 
mory of your parents, and therefore she loves 
their child. She desired me to- tell you, that if 
you would like to read s<xne of your mamma's 
letters, dbe will lend them to you, as she thinks 
they will gratify you much, and by the blessing 
of Grod, tend to your instruction and comfort" 

** Thank you, thank yon^ Margaret ; I shall 
be delighted indeed I Now my dream is ful- 
^ed; I shall have my own mamma talking 
with me i Bat wBo is this lady ; and when 
shall I see some of these letters ?" 

<« Tbe lady'a avtt la MiM^cySrien ^ and she 



86 TAB clerqyman's orphak. 

has requested me to let her know finom you tf 
you wished to see tfie letters ; I shall have the 
opportunity of sending to her this evening, and 
I hope, in the course of to-morrow, you will 
leceive some of the letters.** 

Jane was oveijoyed at the intelligence. On 
the ensuing day she eagerly counted the hours, 
so long they seemed, until the packet arrived. 
At length Margaret, who had been called 
down stairs, returned, and brought with her a 
little packet, which Jane eagerly opened ; the 
first thing which she saw was a note, written 
by Miss O'Brien, to herself; it ran as follows — 

"My dear young Fribnu, 
"I congratulate you most heartily on the 
choice, which, by Divine grace, you have 
been enabled to make, of the Lord for your 
portion. I cannot express to you what plea- 
sure the intelligence gave to me. Your dear 
departed mother I loved almost as my own 
soul ; and it was one of the greatest pleasures 
of my life to know that she loved me. As I 
loved her, I felt anxious, and have offered to 
God many prayers for her offspring; and, 
blessed be his name, he has granted my re* 
quest. I sympathize with you in your sick* 
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ness, and pray that you may find the truth of 
God's gracious promise, 'my grace shall be 
sufficient for thee ; my strength shall be made 
perfect in thy weakness/ 

" Inclosed are several letters of your dear 
mother; one of which is the last she ever 
wrote. When you have read them, you will 
return them to me, by Margaret, and I will 
send you others. May God bless them to your 
:30ul.; and, that you may experience much of 
his gracious presence, is the prayer of 

•* Your very affectionate friend, 

** Amelia CBrien.** 

Jane set about reading these letters imme- 
diately,' and devoured their contents vnih the 
utmost avidity* She found them breathing a 
spirit of the most fervent piety ; and as she 
wept over them with almost rapturous feeling, 
she derived instruction and consolation in the 
ways of God. How little, vdien she sat down 
penning those letters, did the writer suppose 
to what purpose they would be applied ! — Lit- 
tle did she deem that, in years to come, her 
own child, then unborn, when she wrote some 
of them, would find them to be a precious and 
imraluaUe treasure of solace and illumination I 
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Bttt if the other letters interested and de* 
l^ted her» what must hare been her fedinge 
when she read the last she ever penned f and 
from which the following extract is selected : — 
''I feel, my dear friend» that my weakness 
daily increases. My cough is so troublesome, 
that I can get no rejst at night; and eyery 
thing intimates to me that the hour of my de- 
parture is at hand. But I bless the Lord, that 
though I feel no rapture,, yet I have peaea I 
have endured many soxe conflicts and buffer 
ings with the enemy of souls,, but now he is in 
a measure restrained ; and, as a guilty sinner, 
I take shelter beneath the shadow of the 
cross, and find, experimentally^ the troth of 
the apostle's language, ^ The precions blood of 
Christ' — pnecious, indeed ; how much so^ none 
can tell. 

^ I have been sorely distressed at the tho«|^ 
of separation from my dear fond husband, who* 
seems, to have loved me too much ; and the* 
thought of leavmg my babes behind me in this 
sinful and eiMinaring world. Who will perljrm 
for them a mother's parti Who wffl teach 
them to lift their hands in prayer, and to Hsp 
the nameof Jesus? Should they k)6e tfieir fsABv 
too! Especially have I been distressed aibnl 
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myyoiingestf my unconscious babe, over whom 
I have fondly hung, and wept, and prayed; but 
now I find my anxieties upon this point greatly 
allayed — I can commit them to God. When 
I am ready to doubt, some sweet promise' 
comes to my mind, and I feel assured * that 
the angel who led me and blessed me all my 
days,' will lead and bless them also. 

** I sometimes even fancy that it may, per- 
haps, be part of my employment hereafter, to 
tend them, and minister to them, though invisi- 
ble* Oh I my fidend, I do not fear to leave 
them in the hands of a faithful God; and I 
think with what rapture I diall welcome their 
happy s]Hrits when they shall enter into glory! 
" But my weakness will scarce allow me to 
proceed, Qhl my dear Amelia, if ever God 

t gives you the opportunity, tell my babes how 
their mother loved them, and panted for their " 
salvation; and charge them not to fiedl to meet 
me in heaven I You know, my beloved friend, 
my heart; try, try to lead' them to Christ!" 

The perusal of this last letter was almost too 
much for the feelings of Jane ; nor can we 

. attempt to describe them. We must do as the 
aneie^t pabil^ did, who, finding himself unable 
to. express the sensations of a father in intense 

H8 
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griefs droir a Te3 over hb couatenance to coi^ 
ceal it 

During the next few dajrs, ihe letten were 
sead over, aad over, and over again; and tben* 
letumed to their owner, accompanied by a short 
note from Jane, expressing her obIigati<»iB W 
Miss O'Brien for the loan of them, and soMcitH^ 
ing a further loan, according to promise, of 
others; 

This note was written with pencil, and al- 
thoi^, before her sickness, Jane could write' 
a tolerably fair hand, yet it was not so well 
done as she could hdve desired, as she was' 
obliged to write it while lying on her sofa, 
Margaret holding over her a book, to whidi 
she had affixed the paper. 

The correspondence, thus commenced, waai 
highly valued by Miss (yBrien, who immedi* 
aiely sent her an aflfectionate answer, widi 
more of her mother's letters ; and afterwards^ 
a short note was daily sent by Jane ta her 
correspondent, who, in turn, answered it ; the 
writing, on: Jane's part, continuing till she was 
incapable, from weakness^ of maemtaining it 
any longer. 

la these sbort notas. Janoi aviimd tfuie ftne- 
wasi the subject of nst ori3P dacdkM, Itaremi^ 
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sent piety ^. and thou^ in ifaemseiyesy tfaey 
might appeaxt to the reader to posisesB but littki 
laleneflly they wese faigMy pnzed by the lady 
%» whom she addressed them. 

It is not to be wondered at, that, fr<Hn read* 
kg the ^vraim expressions of affectionate at- 
:^Mdimeat which her mother's letters contained 
to Miss O'Brien, as well as fmm the kindness 
she had personally received, Jane should be 
earnestly desirous to see this lady — ^tfaat she 
isAlould express this desire frequently in die 
nofl&s she wrote^to her; nor that Miss O'Brien 
riiould entertain the same wish: but to such 
an interview, boMwp&nble obstades appeared 
to pi«sent themselv^; 

Frequently was this desire the subject of 
Qoiivei!sation between Jane and her attendant,, 
aad'many were the plans projected for obtaining 
an interview, but none of ihem seemed at all 
feasible; and Jane, who now felt that she was 
rapidly declining, concluded that she should 
never see, in the flesh, the face of this friend, 
whom now she dearly loved. 

At length an event, altogether unexpected, 
gave an opportunity for such an interview. 
Mr. and Mrs. Slade were going out of town, 
fuad purposed to be absent for two days; Mar- 
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garet was informed of the fact She lost 
DO time in obtaining an interview with Miss 
O'Brien, and carried with her the earnest so- 
licitations of Jane, that she would grant her 
one visit 

Miss O'Brien hesitated. — She felt her deli- 
cacy revolt at the thought of being introduced 
by stealth into the house; and yet, she was 
anxious to comfort the dying child, and, if pos- 
sible, to do something towards falfflling the 
request of her departed friend. At length, 
after a painful conflict in her own bosom, be- 
tween a fear of acting meanly, and dischargmg 
a duty of charity, she resolved to avail herself 
of the occasion, and intimated to Margaret that 
she would accede, although it was at an ex- 
pense oi painful feelings, and, perhaps, at the 
risk of suffering, ultimately, the most oppro- 
brious misrepresentatiim. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

On the evening of the day on which Mr. 
and Mrs. Slade left home, Miss O'Brien paid 
her promised visit to Jane. Margaret so 
managed the affair, that she was not seen 
either to have entered the house or to have 
departed from it ; but it was the first and the 
last visit of Miss O'Brien to Jane. Such being 
her delicate sense of propriety, that she could 
not, under such circumstances, be induced to 
repeat it. 

On her entrance into the sick chamber, she 
perceived the object of her research in a re* 
cumbent posture, pale and emaciated, worn 
out with fttigue and pain ; but her eye was 
lighted up with animation, and she eageriy 
welcomed the visiter who had thus kindly 
called to see her. 

** Don't agitate yourself, my dear,* said Miss 
O^rien, taking her affectionately by the hand, 
find kissing her pallid cheek. 

•* Oh 1 1 have so longed to see you, and I have 
my often prayed earnestly to God that he would 
send you to me ; but I am now so- weak (and 
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she panted for breath) that my joy overcomes 



me." 



** Be composed, my dear," said Miss O^Brien, 
as she took the chair which Margaret handed, 
and sitting down by Jane's side, she took her 
hand in hers, frequently kissed her, and gazed 
upon her attentively. 

" My love," said Miss O'Brien, ** you are the 
image of yoiu* dear sweet mother ;" and again 
she kissed her and wept over her. 

" I thank you," said Jane, sobbing, " for my 
mother's letters. I never thought, till Mar- 
garet told me, that I was blessed with such 
parents ; and I do not wonder you loved my 
mother. She must have been an exceDent 
Christian." 

" She was, indeed. I never saw her equali" 
said Miss O'Brien ; ** and I account it one of 
the greatest privileges of my life to have been 
honoured with her friendship. To her aip- 1 
indebted deeply for the pains she tool;: vfith 
me, to instruct and encourage me when first 
I became a believer; her pious example 
and counsel taught me to escape many dan* 
gers and difficulties, and when I lost her» I 
found none to repair her loss. We seldom 
psLSsed a day without seeing each other ; we 
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^^ked to the house of God in company ; we 
tatted over the sacred lessons whieh there "wt 
leilrned; we seemed to live in each other's 
hearts ; and often do I anticipate the pleasure 
of meeting her above. I think of the language 
of the poet — 

* Oh ! bleMed, blesMd company, 

Wb«re taJnto and happy sptaita graat ; 
And those whom death had sever'd, meet, 
And hold agahi communion sweet.' ** 

Long time did they indulge in this kind of 
conversation; while Miss O'Brien related much 
of the history of her mother to this dear de- 
lighted girL 

^ Qhy how I should have liked to know her V* 
said Jane : '' but it will not be long before I 
have this pleasure. Soon, with my own dear 
mamma, shall I cast my crown before the dear 
Redeemer, and sing his praises for ever and 
ever." 

^ What makes you think so, my dear?" said 
Miss O'Brien, who saw too much evidence in 
the emaciated frame of Jane to suppose she 
could long be a tenant of mortality. 

'* Why, I feel that I am sinking very, very 
&8t. Every day I get weaker and weaker; 
and I often think of a dream which I had, in 
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which I saw my dear father and mother." 
Here die delated it as she had done to Maiv 
garet ; but she laid particular emphasis on that 
expression, *' In a little time thou shalt thirst no 
more." " A little time, a little time/' said she f 
" yes, then I shall drink full draughts of that 
river of the water of life, which proceedetb 
from the thr<me of God and of the Lamb." 

*« And do you not fear to die, Jane ?" said 
Miss O'Brien. 

" No," said she ; ** death has lost his sting f 
the blessed Saviour has paid to justice its de- 
mands, and I trust that, guilty as I am, my 
sins are washed away in the blood of the 
Lamb." 

**But what reason have you to think so ?" 

•* Surely, if Christ had not loved me, he- 
would not have so dealt with me. What a 
WiHiderful providence was this^ in bringing mer 
to a knowledge of his truth. I feel that I am* 
not what I once was. ' (^d things are passed 
away, and all things become new.' " 

^ And do" you always feel thus confident and 
happy ?" 

** No ; I am sometimes ready to fear that I 
am only deceiving myself; and I feel myself 
•0 vile and unworthy^ that I am tempted to 



oonclcide that I shall M short of the kiftgdom 
of heaven." 

*^ And how then do you act to regdn your 
peace and comfort ?** 

^ I try to stay myself upon God. I pray 
earnestly for grace ; and I think of the pre^* 
ciousness of that blood which taketh away all 
sin." 

^ WeO, my love, Grod is, I trust, leading you 
by a right way; but are you not tempted, 
scsnetimes, to repine 7" 

"Yes, my pain is sometimes very great 
indeed, and I am ready to cry out with it I 
am sure Margaret is very kind to bear with 
my impatience ; but when I think of the suffer* 
iogs of the blessed Saviour for me, then I be- 
oome resigned. And what is all I suffer to 
what I have deserved ? And dien the &r, &r 
more exceeding and eternal weight of glory^ — 
I think one moment's enjoyment of it will fits 
more than repay me £or all I now endure."^ 

" And so it will, my love ; and God is faith- 
ful, who hath promised you,'* said Miss O'Brien,, 
^he will be with you. Sven when he calls 
you to walk dirough the dark valley cf the 
riiadow of death, he will &evex leave you nor 
forsake you.*^ 
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** I know iC Mid sbe ; '' but I ba^e had 
many a dreadful conflict in my soul ; I have 
feared, I have so dreadfully feared, that time ; 
but now I am delivered from theae fears. It 
is a sweet expression of the apostle, * To sleep 
in Christ.' " 

^ And do you not regret to leave the world 
so young 1" 

<^ Why should I regret it, when it is to go 
home? That is a sweet word, 'home/ It is a 
lovely hymn which I read in a book of Mar^ 
garet's, that says — 

< My borne, hencefoitli, ii in the tkiei ; 

Earth, seas^ and sun, adi«a: 
All heav^ unfolded to my eyeS| 
I have no ai|rht fer yevu^" 

•^But is it not painful for you to think of 
leaving your sister in this vain and wicked 
world?" 

" Yes, that is my greatest grief, because she 
does not know the Saviour. I pray earnestly 
for her salvation, and trust that die will be 
saved by grace ; but I can leave her, as my 
dear parents did both of us, in the Lord's 
hands. I do love her much, indeed ; but I 
love Heaven better — 

'There my best friends and kindred dwell; ' 

t^ There God my Saviour reign*.* * 
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. ^ True, my dear, and GSody I hope, -mil bring 
your dear sister to himself: die has been the 
sul}ject of many earnest prayers, and these 
will be answered, I trust, by-and-bye." 

** I hopev also, for my nncle and aunt I long 
that they may become genuine Christians. It 
is painful to think of their living without Christ." 

Miss O'Brien's delicacy led her to waive this 
subject — ^ I have brought to you some notes 
of the last sermon which I ever heard your 
fiither preach. . I have long been in the hahit 
of writing down, from memory, the outlines 
of sermons to which I listened ; and as I was 
particularly struck with the conclusion of this 
sermon, I think it is pretty correct. His text 
was — * Amen I even so, come Lord Jesus, come 
quickly.' After having explained the object 
of the church's desire, and assigned the rea^ 
sons for her thus expressing it, he concluded 
his sermon somewhat like this:* — ^^But if the 
fidthfiil soul knows how to possess herself in 
patience, reposing upon the certainty of the 
Saviour's coming, do not think that she awaits 
it with coldness and indifierence ! You must be 
strangers to the nature of love, if you suppose 
it can remmn in a state of absolute tranquiHity, 
ejspecially upon such a subject The Christian, 

263836B 
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indeed, can wait without nranDuring ; but he 
also loves his Saviour so as to feel hii absenee 
di8tressiiig» and ardently to desire hb approach* 
* Come quickly/ he says, * Lord Jesus.' He feels 
a holy impatience, like that which an affection- 
ate wife feels for a beloved husband, who has 
long been absent, and whose return she cer* 
tainly awaits, though not knowing the time of 
his arrival. She counts the minutes--«Iie anti-^ 
cipates them*--she complains of the length of 
the days and the nights. A hundred times 
she prevents the break of day by her expecta- 
tion ; a hundred times she quits her occupa« 
tions, and runs to look out, that she may see 
if he be returning. She inquires of every 
body if they know when he will return. She 
thinks she hears him— that at a distance she 
sees him. Her eyes, her si^is, incessantly 
seek after him, and call hun. Such is the ex- 
pectation of believer»^— * They look for, and 
hasten unto his coming.' They pant for the 
greatest <>£ all blessings, a blessing infinitely 
preferable to all the enjo3rments of life — a bless* 
ing for which not aU the delights of earth could 
aficHnd any equivalent. It is the presence of 
die Lord. David, in all the s jdendour of royal 
dignity, preferred being a door-keeper in the 
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house of the Lord, to dwelling in the tents of 
the wicked ; and when in Philistia, he cried— « 
* As the hart panteth after die water brooks, 
80 panteth my soul after God. When shall I 
come and appear before Grod V Thus the be- 
^ever sighs ; he is in the world as in the coun- 
try of the Philistines ; but his desires should be 
so much moiie ardent, as the Jerusalem from 
above is superior to that of die Jews. He 
will daily cry, *Thy kingdom come.' With 
Moses, he will incessandy pray, 'Show me 
thy gbry.' But he wiU not simply desire to 
see it, as did Moses, imperfecdy, but face to 
&ce. He wishes to see Canaan, not as Moses 
did, at a distance, but to enter it — not to enter 
it' as the spies, merely by faith and h<^,.but 
to take . fdl possession-^to follow his true 
Joshua, who shall guide him thither, and con* 
fer it upon him ; and hence he cries^-' Come, 
Lord Jesus, come quickly.' 
' ** Most powerfully, my love, was I struck 
with this passage in your father's sermon ; but 
when he ccmcluded, it was in a way which left 
sudi an uocdon and savour upon my mind, as 
never shall I forget" 

Jane's eyes had 'listened with delight at 
repital : for some time die was aSent At 

IS 
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Iimgth» howerer, she said— ''(Xi F hdw srejoiood 
I am that I had such a father, and bow pow^ 
erfuUy do I feel tiiese truths ; yes» I loi^ I 
long to * depart to be with Christ, wMch is fav 
better.' '* 

In sodi conrersation was mudiof the even* 
ing spent, till at length. Miss O'Brien finding 
it was time for her to retire, said--^'^ I have 
brought you, my love, a little bodi which I 
have written, and which contains some account 
of the experience of a dear departed sister, 
who died in the fidth some years ago, and who 
is now in happiness. Your mamma often visited 
her. You will find, in this little work, some 
account of your mamma's ccmversations with 
her. I think you will find it very beneficial ; 
for, poor dear girl, she was, though youi^, a 
very tried believer. 

^ I have also brought you a little present ia 
this locket. It is one half <^ the lock whkji 
your manuna gave me of her haur. The other 
part I shall retam for mysdf. 

* But here ira keepsake more valuaUe stHL 
This was your mamma's own Bible, widi her 
name written in it, which, when she r^Q(iove4 
Irom ■ ■ , she gave to me as a token of 
her afEsetion. Never woidd I have parted 
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"grith it but to y ou ; and I am well aasared that 
such a disposition <^ it jour mother would 
appTOTe* Take it, my dear, with my prayers 
that it may be useful to yon, as it was to your 
dear, dear mamma." 

Jane's sobs completely choked her utter- 
ance. Miss O'Brien kneeled down by her 
and prayed ; afterward, she kissed her repeat- 
edly, and grasping her hand, bade her fiupewefl* 

^ When will you come again 1*^ said Jane. 
** Oh, do come again and see me t^ 

^ I will as soon as Proddence peimits,'^ said 
Miss O'Brien; and, to conceal her feelings, 
hastily withdrew. 



CHAPTER VHL 

Jane was now possessed of an invaluable 
prize, ^e pressed it to her heart ; she would 
read it, turn to her mother's name and kiss the 
inscription ; when she retired to rest, place it 
under her pillow, and never, during the day, 
would she allow it to be away from her ; so 
highly did she value this precious memorkd of 
a mother now in heaven. 



Bat her cougb was now become more ti«do- 
jbJesome ; her night sweats, were much nM>ie 
isevere, and within a few days after her inteiv 
•course with Mias CBiien, she was altogether 
confined to her bed. She could no longer read 
her Bible. The fatthfol Mcurgaret, however, 
was fnore and more unremitting in her atten* 
iioos. She read constantly to her, or conversed 
wd prayed with her bb her strength would 
Jbear, She saw that as her charge's * outward 
man decayed, her inward man was renewed^ 
day fay day ; and although the pains of body 
;she suffered were very severe, yet her. .mind 
was calm and composed. She was softly and 
jrweetly mking into rest upon the bosom of her 
Lord. 

It was a l^y edifying spectacle to witness 
this foixag Christian, as, in the attitude of &ith 
And hope, she waited for the final summons to 
call her boine ;-**-her deep sense of unworthi- 
liesa,/her meek ajad'Unc^iraplaining patience, her 
gratefiil sensibility for the kindness bestowea 
upon her» and he^ steady, unshaken reliance 
upon lier Lord. It was delightful to listen to 
her, when, <Maly 4n broken seaitences, she could 
^peak of the love of (Christ, bearing hex dying 
lestimonj to that graoe^ to which she was jn^ 
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(debted, and rejoioing in the hope of the glory 
to be revealed." 

The physician, who had frequently coo* 
versed with her, could not withhold his ex* 
pressions of surprisel at the great degree of 
mental illumination, and the }hous resignation, 
the patient, who was so young, evinced; and 
after such a conversation, he turned one day to 
Margaret, as he was leaving the room, and 
saidy — ** Nurse, I would give all I have, coidd I 
but believe and feel as your young lady does.** 

But the time viras fast drawing on for her 
departure, and a few days only before she 
died, she seemed to entertain a presentiment 
that the time of her dissohdon was at hand^ 
** I shall not spend another Sabbath day on 
earth, Margaret,** said ifce; ''my next Sabbath 
will be an eternal one above."* Often did she 
repeat this sentiment; and the res^akt ^owed 
that her expectation was correct. 

Her sister Mary, who now more frequency 
saw her, was often kindly addressed by her, 
and at times seemed deeply aifected. She 
now regarded also Maigaret with diflerent 
feelings to those winch she once felt The 
uniform and afifectionate attentions which fl^ 
had seen this kind attendant pay to her nster, 
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won upon. her confidence and esteem. Jane 
had by degrees intrusted her with the secret 
of their parents' history, whidi had exceedingly 
surprised her, and impressed her mind power- 
fully on the side of religion ; but she was far 
firom being decided : she was yet entangled in 
the meshes of the web which the world had 
epim around her heart, and though convinced 
of the importance of religion, her convictions 
were not sufficiently powerful or abiding; she 
even, in fact, * halted between two opinions.' 
She was pleased with the sight of her mother's 
Bible, and with the perusal of her mother's 
letters, some of which she had seen in the 
chamber of her sister; and both Margaret and 
Jane indulged in the hope that she would ulti- 
mately decide on the Lord's side. 

Two days previous to her departure, Jane, 
(or the last time, addressed her; urged power- 
fully, though in short and broken sentences, 
the vast importance of eternal things upon her 
mind; and, finally, presented to her the memo- 
rial of their departed mother — ^the lock of hair 
which had been given to her, and the Bible, 
which, now in turn, she begged her to read 
and pray over. 

The scene was truly affecting. Mary re^* 
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ceived the bocMi thus given with many tearg| 
and promised her seriously, and with prayery 
to read the Scriptures, and ever to preserve 
them as an invaluable treasure* 

Her uncle, that day, came also to see her ; 
but it was evident that he feared some commu- 
nications of a religious kind would be made to 
him, as he took care to remain but a very, short 
time in her chamber, and then abruptly to 
withdraw. 

From this period Jane seemed completely 
to be disei^;aged from the world, and to be 
awaiting the summons to call her home.^ 
Though so weak that she could, only speak 
in whispers, her countenance was lighted up 
with inward joy. It seems that no effinrt of the 
enemy was now permitted to mdest her peaces 
even in the smallest degree* As soon as she 
dipped her fqet in the odd waters of Jordan, 
the river parted, — ^the ark of the Lord was 
there; and, like the ancient Israelites, she 
passed over dry shod into the Canaan. of etor^ 
nol repose. 

Margaret sometimes asked hex if she wa» . 
happy; and she gent^ pressed her haiid,; 
which the attendant held, in tckeu of aoquies- . 
cence. 4£^'^^^><^^9t*^^^^^'V*'^P'^ 
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poied the question^ and she answered gently, 
— >* peace, peace*" 

It was a lovely evening in the spring — one 
of those soft and calm seas(fts which dispose 
the imnd to serious meditations, and fill the 
bosom with inexpressible sensations of placid 
delightr The sun was just retiring beneath 
the western sky, uid its last flickering had 
ceased upon the mountain's top, when the com- 
missioned messenger was despatched to libe- 
rate the captive spirit from its thraldom, and 
to conduct her to the bosom of her God. Jane 
fixed her eyes intently upon Margaret, who 
bent her ear, and heard her whisper, *^Amen I 
'even so^ come Lord Jesus, come quickly /'^ 
Her. countenance brightened into an angelic 
amile»«« slight guingling noise was heard in 
her throat"^it ceased. Her spirit had burst 
fsooi its chaimH-*it wtfs etermdly blessed. 

The smile of delight still seemed to play 
iqpou the countenance, even after she had de- 
parted; for who ean doubt but that in the last 
moment, heaven had opened upon her view? 
She felt that she was no longer lo(4Ling through 
a glass diriLly^ but about to behold her Saviour 
fiboe to &ee-^no longer standing in the out- 
wiw44MMttdr <yM pi i i |ibi bat ji a ft e lpr i r^ f the 
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holy of holies. She was rising into th0 enjoy- 
ment of heaven; tasting the sweetness of divine 
love; hearing the Saviour say — It is enough 
that you have been tried, now I will recom- 
pense you, ** enter into the joy of your Lord." 

Thus did this young Christian, meek and 
gentle like the dove of Noah, return from the 
buflfetings and miseries of a world where she 
fo^nd no rest for the sole of her foot, into the 
mystic ark — ^the bosom of the Redeemer ; but 
not, like that dove, to go forth again — ^it was 
to go no more out for ever. 

The entrance of death into a house, geue- 
rally spreads a face of solemnity over the whcde 
fiunily, and disposes them, at least for a time, 
to serious reflection. It did so for a sea^cm 
now. The meek and pious demeanour of the 
dear departed, not only afiected the servants, 
of the household, but even Mr. and Mrs* Slade 
seemed in a measure to participate therein. A 
sombre hue was thrown over the whole of the 
family; while the customary amusements were 
for a time suspended, and the cards were al- 
lowed, for some evenings, to remain untouched 
and unregarded. 

Mary, especially, was afifected by the event. 
She frequently retired to weep } she reflected 
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again and again upon her unkindness to her 
sister and Margaret; she opened the sacred 
volume to read it, and bent the knee in prayer 
to God ; she would enter the room where the 
corpse was placed, gaze upon "^ it j feel its ccdd 
hand, touch with her hand the cold cheek, and 
sometimes place her own cheek against it, and 
her tears would flow upon it The thoughts of 
the admonitions to which she had listened 
from those lips, now sealed in the silence of 
death, would come across her mind ; then the 
remembrance of her father's piety, and her 
mother's letters, breathing &o glowing and 
happy a devotion, would come afresh to her 
mind, and she would feel convinced that nothing 
could be more vain than the world, more va- 
luable than the interests of her soul, more bliss* 
ful or important than the possession of religion. 

Thus the arrow ^f conviction entered into 
her soul, and she sought retirement ; like the 
smitten deer, which withdraws itself from the 
herd, that in secrecy it may bleed alone, so 
she sequestered herself often from the society 
of her relatives, to commune with her own 
soul, and to hold converse with Heaven. 

Many were the solemn vows and resolutions 
t|i^hich then- she .formed, and many were the 
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aecret prayers which she put up to God. 
She determined that the God of her parents 
and the God of her departed sister should be 
her God. She seemed almost to realize theii 
presence, as if they had become the inspectors 
of her conduct ; and under this impression felt 
and acted in a manner different to what hitherto 
she had done. 

Margaret's society was now sought; and as 
often as she could, she glided from the presence 
of her aunt, that she might converse with this" 
pious domestiQ. She learned much more of the 
history of her parents ; dwelt with pleasure in 
bearing recounted die experience of her sister ; 
and Margaret rejoiced in seeing her earnestly 
inquiring after the way to Zion, and ho}mig that 
the impressions she felt might be salutary and 
permanent-^not like the shadows of the clouds, 
which only for a season pass over the rocks, 
spreading a momentary influence, and then 
quickly passing away never to return. 

On the eighth day after her decease the 
body of Jane was interred ; for such is the 
ordinary practice in England to retain the 
body as long as conveniently can be done, it 
being deemed indecent to bury it out of their 
sight before indications of decay make theii' 
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appearance. The funeral solemnities and pro« 
cession were costly and imposing ; but when 
from a crevice in an upper window Mary be- 
held the cofBn placed within ihe hearse^ a 
crowd of thoughts rushed upcm her mind ; a 
tumult of emotions was excited in her bosom, 
and rushing from the window she retired to 
her bedroom, where, for some time, she was 
the subject of strong hysterical feelings. After 
a time, she gained relief by a flood of tears.. 
She opened her Bible, -and the first wor(b which 
met her eyes were the pathetic appeal of God 
by Ae prophet Isaiah — ^'Wilt thou not from 
this time cry unto me, my Father, thou urt 
die guide of my youth.' She was struck 
with the appeal. It seemed as if it had been 
written for or addressed to her. She lifted her 
streaming eyes and exclaimed-— >* Yes, Oh! 
my God, I will call thee my father ; pity thy 
wretched child, and guide me through every 
danger to meet my sister and my parents hi 
heaven.'* 

She passed some part of the day in c<mii^ 
versation with Margaret, who endeavoured 
to administer to her sfttritual consolation, and 
to direct her as to her future conduct; and 
who earnestly entreated her to watch unio 
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prayer, lest she should, by temptation, be drawn 
aside from following the Redeemer. 

The next day Margaret was discharged, 
her services being no longer required ; but her 
discharge was by Mrs. Slade, and with expres- 
sions of respect; thus this pious, young woman 
found that in the end she was not injured by 
steady, patient, and faithful service x>{ God ; 
that the word is true which says, "Be not 
weary in well-doing, for in due season ye 
shall reap if ye faint not." 



CHAPTER IX. 

For some days it was not observed by Mr. 
or Mrs. Slade that any alteration had taken 
place in the mind of Mary. It is true they 
observed that she seemed more sedate and 
thoughtful ; but then they attributed it to the 
influence of the recent death of her sister, and 
expected this temper would wear off. Already 
Mr. and Mrs. Slade talked and acted as if 
nothing of importance had thrown any damp 
upon their minds, and Jane was forgotten. 

KS 
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They therefore itried to rouse Mary from vrhat 
they called her mopishness and melancholy. 

** My dear Mary," said Mr. Slade, ** you are 
getting so dull that you must be roused. Come, 
cheer up, I will take you to-night to the i^ay." 

** I had rather not go, uncle,'' said Mary. 

« Why not ?" said he ; "I am sure it will 
dispel your melancholy and do you good." 

^ But I would prefer staying at home, much," 
said Mary. 

" Why, you surely are not becoming reli* 
gious ?" said Mr. Slade, in a tone half jest and 
half earnest. 

" And why should I not, sir ?" said she ; " I 
am sure I should like to die as Jane did, she 
was so happy." 

" Don't talk any of your nonsense to me ; 
'twill be time enough for you to trouUe your- 
self about that yet." 

^ No, unde," said she, ^ I am sure that my 
father smd mother would not have liked far oie 
to go there." 

** Your father and mother?" said he ; ** what, 
has that — ^ — Margaret been saying any thing 
to you about them V and he knit liis brows and 
bit his lips with rage.. 

^ Sir, you must not coodenm Margaret ; Jane 
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showed me some of my mamma's letters to 
Miss OBrien, and I know now her ideas about 
those things." 

** That Irish, canting jade,** said lie, ^ so she 
has been insinuating her influence into my 
house, the mean — ** and he broke forth into 
invectives, and was ttansported with ungo- 
vernable fbry. 

•'Now, I tell you, miss, your parents in- 
trusted you to my care, and while you are sub- 
ject to my control, you shall do as I order — 
you wiir go with me to the play." 

Mary went, and on her way thither her uncle 
treated her with unusual kindness. At first 
she felt, for all that she witnessed^ unfeigned 
disgust ; yet before the conclusion of the even- 
ing she was interested in the performance, and 
her countenance and air appeared more gay 
than for some time before. After she retired 
for the night her conscience accused her, and her 
anguish was exceedingly great. She resolved, 
again and again, that she would refrain from 
such indulgences — ^but, alas ! her mind was not 
sufficiently imbued with the spirit of the Grospel ; 
her heart was not altogether detached from the 
world; her <* goodness was like the morning 
cloud aiui early dew which vanisheth away." 
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It is much easier for a young person to en- 
dure the scowling indignation of coercive per- 
secution and firmly to withstand it, than to 
encounter sarcasm and ridicule ; and especially 
when efforts are made, with apparent kindness, 
to detach firom religion* The fable of the sun 
and the wind trying their effi)rts to make the 
traveller disencumber himself of his cloak, are 
here fully verified. The sun, with his warmth, 
could easily effect what the storm and rain 
dould not do. So multitudes have been, by 
seemingly kind attentions, drawn aside from 
the exercises of piety, whom open and cruel 
opposition would have confirmed in them. 

Mr. Slade was too wary an observer of 
human nature not to know this. His often 
treated Mary's seriousness with banter and 
ridicule. He at the same time redoubled his 
attentions to her, and thus gained her confi* 
dence and regard, leading her oa from step to 
step, from amusement to amusement, till she 
had completely returned to die world* 

Not that Mary was brought into this state 
without previous anguish or painful conlSicts 
with her conscience. No : for a season she 
was truly miserable. In her hours of secrecy 
and retirement she felt all the goadings and 
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9tingings of an accusiDg conscience. The 
worm was gnawing her very soul. Even in 
society when she appeared to be gay» she was 
inwardly wretched. She resembled those 
actorsi who in public are surroun4ed with the 
pomp, and pageantry, and splendour of royalty, 
but wbOf under thQ mask, are poor and wretched 
in the extreme. Like the fruit whose exterior 
is lovely and attractive, but in whose very c<»re 
a devouring grub has been engendered which 
is gradually battening upon and destroying it. 
To rid herself of these feelings she plunged 
more and mo^re deeply into the world, trying, 
by its multiplied pleasures, to overcome the 
admonitions and anguish of an accusing con* 
science. Such is ^e case with thousajwls. 
They multiply their pleasures and increase 
their sins only to rid themselves of the ai^uish 
of sober and serious reflection. Like the 
wretched bankrupt who augments his ex- 
penses, multiplies his creditors, and increases 
at once his splendours and difficulties to hide 
from others and himself his ruined cooditiou. 

Mary had now sadly relapsed — ^her Bible 
was neglected — ^her serious thoughts were 
banished — and she seemed, with precipitancy, 
again to be travelliog the downward roadf 
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She had almost reached the edge of the preci-< 
pice, when (Jod in mercy once more aroused 
her conscience, and filled her with bitterness 
and remorse. 

For some months after the death of Jane 
she had indulged in this departure from God^ 
and was travelling the broad and downward 
road, when suddenly her uncle was smitteri 
with disease. Its symptoms were of the most 
alarming nature, and in a few days proved to 
be mortal. From the very first moment the 
physician gave no hope, and the intimation to 
Mr. Slade that if he had any temporieil afiairs 
to arrange he had better do so speedily, at once 
convinced him of his desperate condition. 

No sooner did he find himself to be a dying 
man than his conscience, which he had long 
stifled or lulled into repose, awoke ; but it 
awoke with redoubled energy, v«th a strength 
renewed and invigorated in proportion to its 
former slumbers ; and like a giant refreshed 
with new wine it began its work of desolation, 
filling him with unutterable dismay. 

There is nothing so fearfiiUy tremendous as 
an angry conscience when once it is let loose 
upon a sinner ; so mighty is its power, so una- 
voidable its reseftx^h, so dread and frightfiil 
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the torments it inflicts ; not all the iticks and 
tortures which in its highest refinement cruelty 
ever invented are at all comparable to it. The 
fiercest flames and most excruciating agbnies 
which the demons of the Inquisition employed 
for sufiering martyrs, are beds of roses com- 
pared with the inflictions of an enraged, relent- 
less, vindictive conscience- 
No wonder the pagans represented it by 
furies, around whose heads thousands of angry 
serpents entwined and hissed, darting upon the 
suflTerer their envenomed fangs, and whose 
bands were armed with scourges of scorpion 
stings to lacerate. No wonder they depicted 
it a ravenous vulture, gorging himself upon the 
Uver of the sufferer, which ever as it was torn 
by the beak of the destroyer was still reviv- 
ing. No wonder that it drove Nero to shel- 
ter himself from the pursuit of his foes in the 
hovel from whence they dragged him. No 
wonder it caused Bel^hazzar, in speechless, 
gasping agony, to tremble at the hand-writing 
on the wall. No wonder its torture drove the 
wretched Judas to seek, by the halter, to plunge 
into the abyss of eternal wo, and in the bot« 
tomless pit to seek a refuge from the hell within. 
Ckmscience, which is the kindest firiend to the 
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rigfateCHiSy is worse than ten diousand foet te 
the wicked. 

But however dreadful may be its visitiogs to 
any, they are tenfold more tremendous to the 
gudlty apostate. As tus guilt is more aggra- 
vated than that of other men, so conscience is 
furnished with new and more tremendous 
scourges. His falsehood, his treason, his vows 
and sacramental oaths broken and set at 
naughty the blood of the crucified Saviour 
spurned and trampled upon, all add, in a 
tenfold degree, to his horrors- The very tree 
of life which he has wounded and tried to 
fell, distils not drops of < mercy, but of scald- 
ing, festering, corroding, condemnation on hia 
soul. 



What a wretched object is such a one 
lying upon his dying pillow, wrought up to the 
h%hest 4^gree of remorse, stung to unuttera- 
ble anguish ! He looks back on life and sees 
it strewed with the wrecks and tatters of mur- 
dered time and opportunities, and the memen- 
toes of his daring crimes. He looks forward 
into eternity, but he sees only the dark and 
fathomless abyss of diyine wrath, whose angry, 
boiliiig waves boom along the very edge of time 
Ga which he stands, and yawn as if anxious to 
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receive him. In this wretched condition, ema- 
ciated by disease, worn out by remedies, tor- 
tured by pains, confounded by the sight of his 
guiltiness, the wretched man stands aghast ; 
conscience rings in his soul the kneU of dam- 
nation, and lifting its intrepid voice, announces 
bis utter undoing — ^his eternal damage. 

Such was the case in the present instance. 
Feeling hunself arrived on the confines of the 
eternal world — seeing that all his earthly hopes 
were shattered, and his frail bark now lying 
wrecked and ruined on the shores of time^ 
while a few more waves would heave it into 
remediless perdition, the wretched being of 
whom we have been speaking was filled with 
uncontrollable dismay, and compelled to break 
ferth into the most emphrensied expressions 
of despair. 

** Oh 1** said he to his wife, " what have I 
done ? I have sinned against light and con- 
viction ; I have ruined my soul ; I have, I fear, 
ruined you, also. I am undone V 

** My dear,** said she, ** do not talk so ; you 
are not yourself.** 

^ But I am. My reason is sound ; my coh- 
teitiioe i« awaked ; I am lost ; I am damned.** 
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** Mr. Slade, my dear, what is the matter 7 
You have led a good and upright life ; you 
never did anybody any harm." 

" Oh, there you are mistaken 1 I have de- 
ceived you. I taught you to despise religion 
and the people of God ; I persecuted Jane ; I 
am a foul apostate." 

" Don't distress yourself so," said she. ** If 
you have done wrong, God will forgive you. 
He will forgive all who repent." 

^ You are mistaken ; you have been misled 
by me. I knew the way of truth but concealed 
it from you. I taught you to hate the Bible. 
Do not, do not believe what I have hitherto 
said. Believe me now, it is God's word. Oh, 
read, and pray for your salvation 1" 

*^ Well, my dear, I will ; but do not be dis* 
turbed so. You have only to repent, and God 
will be merciful" 

''No, no," with emphasis said he ; '*my doom 
is sealed. I cannot repent I I have trampled 
upon the Son of God afresh, and put him to 
open shame ! It is impossible, it is impossible 
to renew me again to repentance I I can find 
no place of repentance ; I have apostatized 
Irom the truth ; I have committed Uie unpar- 
donable sin I" 
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** My dear, shaU I send," said Mrs. Slade, 
" for a clergyman to pray with you ?" 

"Pray with me? no: that would only aggra- 
vate my pangs. I have a clergyman always 
with me. I have Jane and Mary's &ther 
always frowning upon me; I see my sister 
ever scowling for what I have done to their 
babes; and see, what a host of devils are 
round my bed ; they are waiting to carry my 
soul to endless ruin." 

Mrs. Slade fancied he was deranged, and 
to this sentiment the doctor acceded ; so that 
the servants were informed their master was 
light-headed, while they were terrified with 
his bowlings and ravings. 

Meanwhile Mary was removed from her 
uncle's house, that she might not be distressed 
by witnessing this appalling scene ; but already 
had she heard enough to terrify her very soul. 
She saw that he was sinking in all the agonies 
of despair, and from the little she heard she 
found he was compelled to do honour to the 
value of religion, to bear testimony to its truth. 

As he approached the last hour, the horrors 
of the dying man augmented. He howled 
dreadfully under his torments, and uttered say- 
ings too horrible ever to be repeated-; and at 
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last» without a gleam of hope, but under aU the 
gloominess and agony of an avenging con- 
science, he breathed his last, and his immortal 
spirit took its flight to pass his final audit before 
the tribunal of his God. 

It was given out that he died insane ; that 
his fever produced a raving madness; but they 
who were witnesses of the facts knew that the 
delirium was only the tortures of an accusing 
conscience — the prelude of final misery-*the 
earnest of eternal despair. 

Mrs. Slade was so firmly rooted in principles 
of infidelity that this event, however painfiil, 
shook her but little. She resolved to attribute 
the wretchedness of her husband's departure 
to the derangement of his intellect ; and it is 
believed that she persuaded herself that this 
really was the case. 

But the same cause often produces at the 
same time different and very opposite efifects. 
The medicine which strengthens the disease in 
on?, cures it in another. The flame which 
hardens the clay, melts the wax. The light- 
ning which blasts the oak, destroys sometimes 
the noxious insects which have fastened on 
the rose, and which threaten its destruction. 
So was it now. This very providence which 
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served only to render more obdurate the heart 
of the wife, was the means of melting the heart 
of die niece ; of destroying those affections for 
the world which menaced her utter and eternal 
ruin, and thus giving opportunity to the genn 
of spiritual life to revive and put forth afresh 
new blossoms in the returning spring. 

This dreadful death of her uncle struck ter- 
ror into the heart of Mary, revived all her 
former convicticnis, and filled her soul with 
unspeakable distress. So agonizing were the 
visitations of her conscience, that for a time it 
almost filled her with despondency. She feared 
now that she should in like manner be forsaken 
by Grod. To her it seemed as if she had com- 
mitted the unpardonable sin, and that there 
remained for her now nothing but " fearful look- 
ing for of wrath and fiery indignation, which 
should devour the adversary." She indulged 
in the most bitter self-reproach ; she reviewed 
her former days with regret, and wished that 
it were widi her as in months past. 

Yet in the midst of this anguish did she not 
abandon herself to despair. Some glimmering 
of hope yet dawned upon her mind, while with 
earnest prayer she betook herself unto the 
throne of mercy. She read her Bible, and 

L9 
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thought of the prodigal whose return was wel« 
corned with such kindaess to the paternal roof — 
of Peter, whom the Saviour so graciously par^ 
doned; this encouraged her. And she resolved 
at all events she would not rest till sI|^ found 
some token of reconciliation with her offended 
God. 

Thus her convictions and distresses proved 
ultimately to be beneficial. These thorns and 
briers hedged up the way in which she was 
going, and prevented her falling into perdition. 
These bitternesses of heart proved medicinal 
to her spirits; her anguish and convictions 
were the paternal voice of her father in hea- 
ven calling unto her and saying — ^**Kjiow there- 
fore that it is an evil thing and bitter that thou 
hast forsaken the Lord thy God." 

There is no distress of spirit greater than 
that of the backslider who is filled with his own 
ways. Painful as is the anguish of the sinner 
when first he discovers his ruined state, and 
feels the terrors of the Ahnighty falling upon 
him, it is by no means comparable to that of 
the soul which is awakened and arrested in its 
backsUdings from God. For then the conviction 
of former gmlt is a^ravated by the idea of his 
treason and infidelity, his greater danger and 
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deserts, together with the fear lest God in anger 
should say, « I will not be your God. You 
have chosen your own ways, I also will choose 
your delusions.'' 

Mary found it to be so. Long was she the 
subject of great inward conflicts ; but these 
conflicts were beneficial. They served to show 
her the insufllciency of all earthly good — ^the 
evil and malignancy of sin, which will bite like 
a serpent and sting like an adder. These in<« 
ward convulsions served like the storms in 
nature, which, while they shake Ihe welkin, 
purify the atmosphere from its floating and 
poisonous vapours, and while they shake the 
tree and strip it for a season of its leafy 
honours, cause it to strike its roots more 
deeply and firmly in the soil. 

At length, by reading the blessed word and 
waiting upon her God, Mary again found rest 
and peace for her soul. She met with conso- 
lation in reading that tender expostulation — 
^Return ye backsliding children and I vdll 
heal your backslidings, saith the Lord ;" and 
her l^art responded — ** Behold we come unto 
thee, for thou art the Lord our God.'' 

Thus tau^t the danger of tampering with 
the world, she broke ofl* from all its vain and 



128 THE clerotman's orphan. 

ginful amusements ; and being made sensible 
of her own impotence, she vowed and resolved 
now only in dependance upon divine grace. 
Her conscience had become tender ; her jea- 
lousy of self more alive ; she was strengthened, 
settled, and established in the ways of God. 

Many were the trials she had to endure in 
thus acting, and in the family of her aunt main- 
taining a decisive stand for piety; but through 
divine grace she was enabled to persevere. 
She had deliberately chosen the Grod of her 
pious parents and sister for her God, and under 
the influence of a grateful heart, felt she could 
never do enough to evince her grateful love to 
that kind Providence, which in the case of her 
sister and self had so faithfully redeemed his 
word, that in ^Him the fadierless findeth 
mercy." 

Indeed, the whole of this narrative is a 
striking illustration of the fidelity of God and 
of his superintending providence. It calls upon 
us to settle it in our minds that the Lord reign- 
eth ; that all things are subject to his guidance 
and control, and that all ** our times are in his 
hands." We wonder and are delighted with 
the overruling power of Divine Providence, 
as recorded in the histories of Joseph and 
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Moses, and the other pairiaichs ; but Jehovah 
is the same Grod stilL The dispensations of 
liis providence in the present day are not less 
wonderful than in former times, but we neglect 
to observe and study them. What lessons and 
solace should we obtain, if we only carefully 
watched the procedure of the dispensations 
of the universe I We should find the truth of 
the quaint observation of an dd divine, who 
said, ^ He that will eye providence shall never 
want providence to eye.** 

True it is, that its procedure may some- 
times be dark and mysterious, since God's ways 
are not as our ways; but that renders it &r 
more interesting, for as we never quarrel with 
the poet for the dark and perplexing scenes in 
his drama, because we know that the more the 
fiot thickens, the greater the pleasure when 
all is unfolded — as we do not find fault with 
the composer, because in his piece of music 
there are some notes which are harsh, since 
they serve to heighten the melody of the whole ; 
so^ neither should we be dissatisfied with the 
divine procedure because there are dark and 
intricate scenes therein, since we find at the 
last, that ''to the upright there ariseth lighl 
out of darkness." 
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It is this very mystery \7hich so brightens 
the pleasure in the preceding narrative. That 
the parents should be taken away in early life, 
leaving their in&nt offspring to the care of an 
ungodly guardian, was strange and painful. 
Not less strange, but delightful, is it to see that 
in the Sunday-school, little as she deemed of 
it, Mrs. Banner was preparing one, who, when 
her head was laid in the silent grave, should in 
turn become the instructress to her own child, 
and carry to her the blessed word, by reading 
of which her soul should obtain salvation; thus 
proving that Grod is not ^ unrighteous to forget 
our work and labour of love." 

It is mysterious and painful to think of the 
children being kept in perfect ignorance of 
their parents' piety ; and no less mysterious 
and delightful to see them learning this very 
fact at the very time when most of all it would 
be beneficial — ^to see the sick girl instructed 
and comforted upon her dying bed by the pe- 
rusal of her mother's letters, which, when she 
vnx)te them, were designed only for the eye of 
her friend ; which she never thought would 
be of farther service, but which, after lying by 
for years, and then brought into the sanctuary 
of a sick chamber, like the dry, smoothnshapen 
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staff of Aaron, blossomed, budded, and bare 
fruit. 

In fine, that part of the father's sermon should, 
years after it was delivered, afford solace to 
his sinking, d}ring child — ^that it should work 
not less wondrously than the dead bones of 
Elisha, as recorded in the book of Kings, and 
thus new honours bloom around the parents' 
grave; and that the dreadful death of the 
apostate should be made beneficial as the 
dying' bed of the happy saint, all is mysterious 
and wonderful : but it is only a part of the 
ordinary procedure of Providence, of which 
the Psalmist declares, ''clouds and darkness are 
round about him, but righteousness and judg- 
ment are the habitation of his throne." 

Let the young, then, be deeply impressed 
with this truth ; let them cherish a firm con- 
viction of the special superintending providence 
of Almighty God ; let them learn to choose 
him as their portion, and yield themselves to 
his service ; they shall find that however dark 
or mysterious are his doings, '' all the paths of 
the Lord are mercy and truth to such as keep 
his covenant and his testimonies to do them." 

THE KNB. 
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INFIDEL RECLAIMED; 

OR, 

THE USEFUL TRACTS 



The following Tale, which illustrates the pre- 
cious-dealings of Divine Providence, and the won- 
derful transformations produced upon the human 
heart by means which human wisdom contemns, 
is, like the foregoing story, a simple detail of facts. 
May its perusal urge all who read it to exert the 
influence with which they are intrusted, and to 
employ their talent, however great or small, for the 
glory of God and the benefit of men ! 
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CHAPTER L 

It was a lovely evening, in the month of 
Maj ; the sun had just sunk beneath the west- 
em hills; a softened stream of golden luxuriant 
light was thrown all over the landscape ; and 
the air, loaded with the fragrancy of unnum- 
bered blossoms, which flung their scents upon 
the gale, afforded a season for calm and serious 
meditation. 

It was just such an evening when Mrs, 
Nelson was seated by her parlour window, her 
elbow placed on her work-table, and her head 
supported by her hand, her attention com- 
pletely absorbed by the perusal of a religious 
tract which lately had been given to her; when, 
suddenly, the door of the parlour opened, and 
her husband, Mr. Nelson, stood before her. 
As she lifted her eyes from the book at the 
sound of her husband's voice, she saw that 
anger was strongly depicted upon his coun- 
tenance. 

MS 
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**Why, in the name of reason," said Mr. 
Nelson, indignantly, *^ do you spend your time 
in reading those nonsensical pedler's books? 
Are thefe not good books enough in the house 
without reading such trash ? I insist that you 
lay aside such engagements for the future." 

Mrs. Nelson, unwilling to ofifend or irritate 
him, and fearing, to enter into any contest with 
bim on the. subject of religion; immediately, 
with calmness, closed the book; laid it aside 
with a look of kindness and affectionate sub- 
mission, which softened, for the time, his wrath, 
though it did not conquer his malignity. 

Having again reprobated the perusal of such, 
books, and, with an authoritative ah*, forbidden 
his wife again to offend in this manner, Mr. 
Nelson left the room. 

Mrs. Nelson, it should be observed, was one 
of the very mildest and gentlest of her sex, 
whose form and temper were cast in nature's 
fairest mould. She had in early life become 
the wife of a respectable attorney; she was 
surrounded with all the ccxnforts, and even the 
luxuries of life. Her house was large, her fur* 
niture was sumptuous, her means were ample; 
and by many her lot was deemed happy and 
enviable. 
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Mr. Nelson, however, was a man of haughty 
and overbearing temper, extremely irritable ; 
who not only lived ** without God and without 
hope" himself, but who would have had all 
others to resemble him. He publicly avowed 
his infidelity; and not only expressed the 
strongest contempt for the religion of Jesus, 
but entertained for all pious persons the ut- 
inost dislike, embracing every opportunity to 
treat them with unkindness, and to pour upon 
them the bitterness of his ridicule and scorn. 

As this disposition gradually augmented after 
their marriage, it was a sore trouble to Mrs. 
Nelson, who, though not truly pious, could not 
endure to hear religion so fearfully set at 
naught, and whose spirit was often bowed with 
anguish at the harsh treatment she sometimes 
experienced from the husband she so tenderly 
loved ; so that she was fain to retire and weep. 
Amidst all her splendour, she often deemed 
herself one of the most unhappy of her sex. 

She bad now been married something more 
than fifteen years; and though she meekly bore 
with the unkindness of her husband, and se- 
cretly mourned over his infidel principles, yet 
she found his harshness of temper increasing 
constantly, instead of diminishii:^. Indeec^ 
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latterly, since she had read one or two .of the 
religious tracts which had been given to her, 
she thought his enmity against religion to have 
acquired a greater inveteracy^ and the gusts of 
his passion towards her to have become more 
sudden and violent ; but the tracts had inter- 
ested her — a new world had begun to unfold 
itself before her mind — and as these little books 
were small, they could easily be kept out of 
his view ; and as they were short, she could 
read them in secrecy and retirement. 

It may, perhaps, not be uninteresting to the 
reader to be informed of the manner in which 
she first became possessed of these little works, 
which so deeply interested her, and which ul- 
timately proved to her to be so signally bene- 
ficial. 

In a neighbouring town there resided an 
individual, whose circumstances in life were 
comparatively easy, but who was afflicted with 
one of the sorest calamities to which mankind 
are sometimes subject, having been bom blind; 
so that with him, in the language of the poet, 
"knowledge was at one entrance quite shut 
out ;" but it pleased Gpd, in whose providence 
we often see the doctrine of compensation ob- 
taining, to make up to him the loss of natural 
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vision, by bestowing upon him the feculty of spi- 
ritual perception. " God, who commanded the 
light to shine out of darkness, had shone into 
his heart to give the light of the knowledge of 
the glory of God in the face of Christ Jesus/* 
This excellent man, blessed with the sight of 
those things, which but to the eye of faith are 
invisible, felt a deep commiseration for those 
whom he knew to be in a state of spiritual 
blindness ; and as he was engaged in journey- 
ing often for purposes of health and enjoyment 
from place to place, he always provided him- 
self with religious tracts, which he everywhere 
distributed in his excursions, in the hope of 
thus effecting some good. And truly interest- 
ing was it to beholders, to witness a blind man 
giving to others, and soliciting their attention 
to good books, which he himself could not read, 
but which he knew how to value ; and affect- 
ing it was to the receivers to listen to his kind 
and friendly admonitions, who exhorted them to 
improve the faculty which they owned, but of 
which he was deprived, in perusing these tracts, 
that they might be partakers of divine illumi- 
nation, and thus become " wise unto salvation." 
Now it happened that in his journey, this 
blind individual was introduced to a female 
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who resided in the same town with Mrs. Nel- 
son, and who was a near relative of hers. 
She received from him a small parcel of tracts 
as a present, which she promised him to read ; 
and having been deeply interested in their con- 
tents, she handed them over to her friend and 
relative, Mrs. Nelson, for her perusal also. It 
was in reading one of these she was engaged 
when, as already related, her husband sur- 
prised her, and forbade, with so magisterial 
an air, that she should bestow upon them any 
further attention. 

And who can help remiarking here how 
useful even the humblest individual may be in 
advancing the cause of the Redeemer, and how 
instruments the most unlikely may bring about 
the most important endsl That a blind man 
should be successful in diffiising the light of 
divine truth, may astonish us ; but he rightly 
thought, that though deprived of one talent, 
there were others he could employ; and well 
would it be for Christians, however humble, and 
though possessed of only one talent, to employ 
it in advancing their Master's cause ; they can- 
not fail of obtaining, in some degree, success, 
since God has promised that in ^ due time they 
^hall reap if they faint not" 
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Besides, it is in the spiritual world as in the 
natural ; philosophers tell us of the reproduc- 
tiveness of nature, every plant bears the seed 
which becomes tlie source of future plants and 
vegetation; so every Christian, who is a plant 
in the garden of the Lord, should bear and 
scatter those precious seeds of divine truth, 
which, under the divine benediction, will bring 
forth ** thirty, sixty, and an hundred fold." 

Mrs. Nelson had read more than one of those 
interesting little books before her husband had 
any suspicion of her having become possessed 
of them, and as the subjects upon which they 
treated were to her quite new, a most powerful 
interest was awakened by them. Indeed, the 
truth was brought home to her conscience, and 
under its powerful influence she bent the knee 
in earnest prayer to the Father of mercy, 
supplicating the enlightening and renewing 
influences of the Holy Spirit. God, who has 
promised to hear prayer, heard her ; from his 
holy hill he sent light into her mind, and 
** strengthened her with strength in her soul." 

She persevered, therefore, in perusing the 
whole of the tracts contained in the bundle, but 
secretly, being unwilling to excite the anger of 
her husband. In this way she acquired a con* 
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«iderable knowledge of the Gospel of Jbsu9 
Christ; she was enabled to embrace his sal^ 
yation as the basis of her hope ; and a sweet 
and heavenly peace breathed its soothing and 
delicious. influence through her bosom. 

Although her temper was by nature exceed- 
ingly amiable, so that the change wrought upon 
her by divine grace was not so obvious, yet 
there was, eyen to the eye of her husband, somer 
difierence observable in her demeanour. There 
was an indescribable something in it which x^on- 
vinced him that her mind was the subject of a 
religious influence, and therefore his hostility 
was excited in a high degree towards it. Some- 
times he treated her religious notions with ridi- 
cule; sometimes he scolded her*; and not 
unfrequently did he act with such coldness and 
harshness, that she felt his conduct to be cruel ; 
yet she maintained a deportment so gentle, that 
in spite of himself, he could not but admire her ; 
and when he saw the tear of insulted tender- 
ness trickling down her cheek, would retire in 
very madness of rage that he could not bring 
her over to the same sentiments and feelings 
which he entertained. 

These trials, mdeed, were sore, but they were 
sanctified. Often with a bursting heart did she 
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kneel in her chamber, seeking counsel and aid 
from on high ; often did she plead for the con^ 
version of her husband's heart to God ; and 
much as she feared that her prayers would 
never be answered, yet she resolved to be inn 
portunate with Heaven i and in the sweet hope 
of success, she still continued her unwearyipg 
criesy and stayed herself on God^ 
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CHAPTER IL 

NfitER yet did a soul make the wondrous 
^ transition from darkness unto light, or abandon 

the service of sin for that of Gh>d, without ex- 
periencing a painful and tremendous conflict 
Persecution, in one form or another, is so in- 
fallibly the lot of die righteous, that an inspired 
apostle has declared, '^all that will live godly 
in Christ Jesds shall suflfer persecution;'' and, 
perhaps, there is no species of persecution OKHre 
painful than that which young converts often 
meet finxn their own kindreds To meet wi A 
coldness, or contempt, or cruelty, icom the ob* 
jects of their dearest affection is unspeakably 
diatressii^. It is a kind of martyrdom, not m 
intense in Us degree, bot often more difficult 

V 
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to endure, than ^t of those who have had to 
sustain the short, but agonizmg torture of the 
rack, the gibbet, or the flame. 

Yet such sufierings are highly beneficial; for 
whilst they serve to bring true piety to the test, 
they tend also to exalt and strengthen tlie prin* 
ciple of divine grace. For as the warrior is 
not formed in *' the calm and piping time, of 
peace," but in the toils and the difficulties of 
the field, so in such painful exercises the graces 
of the Christian are strengthened, brightened, 
and matured. 

It is said of the palm-tree, that the heavier 
the superincumbent load which is laid upon it, 
the stronger and statelier it grows ; and of the* 
Christian, who is often in the Scriptures resem* 
bled to this tree, is it true ; since none ever 
strive so much, or make such advances in the 
divine life, as those who are most persecuted 
or oppressed. So did it happen with Mrs. 
Nelson. 

Her husband was unhappy at discovering 
the state of her mind, and his suspicions were 
excited that she must still contmue reading the 
same tracts which he had denounced. He 
therefore Carefully watched her, and when she 
little expected his appearance, again broke in 
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upon her retirement, and found her occupied • 
as before, reading those ''noisome and pesti* 
lential publications,'' as one has termed them. 
This discovery of her disregard to his injunc- 
tions, of her determined and pertinacious con- 
duct in reading whiit he had forbidden, roused 
his indignation abnost to the highest degree. 
So choked was he with rage* that scarcely 
could he give utterance to his feelings; and 
when he did so, he acted not only unlike a 
gentleman or a husband, but in a manner so 
unm»ily, as actually to menace his gentle and 
pious wife vnih the infliction of corporeal chas- 
tisement 

The thought of these books making her to 
become religious, actually transported him 
with ungovernable passion. After loading her 
with abuse and reproachelst, and bestowing 
epithets the most degrading, he concluded by 
saying,-— ''Now, madam, though I have always 
abhorred the idea of using violence, and al- 
tiiough I would not wish to lay my hand on 
you, yet if you persist in perusmg such books, 
and if ever again I discover you so doing, I will 
give you a sound horsewhipping, and try if 
such a punidiment will not effect your cure.^ 
. She mildly endeavoured to paaify his mind. 
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and asraage his passkm, but in yain ; yet did 
(die remain calm and ccmipofledt resolved, in 
divine strei^fth, not to renounce her religion; 
but, after trying by every possible means to 
win her fauadband's kindness, to await the will of 
heaven, and if necessary, to endure any suffer- 
mgy rather than abandon her hope of the GospeL 

As soon then as this storm was overblown, 
flbe laid aside, finr a season, the tracts which had 
given cause for such ofienoe ; but in so doing 
9he did not ''cast off fear, or restrain prayer 
before God," Every opportunity was srized for 
devout meditation uid prayer ; and she was anx- 
iously looking for the interposition of God, in his 
providence to make plain her path before her. 

Meanwhile, it will be seen, that the conduct 
of Mr. Nelson affords a practical illustration 
of the tolerant and benevolent disposition of in- 
fidels* There are no men in the world so loud 
in their eulogies on liberality, and who contend 
0o earnestly for the free right and exercise of 
Ibe human judgment; no men who censure 
more severely what they are pleased to term 
.a spirit of bigotry and superstition ; and yet, 
none who evince, when they can do so, a more 
inalignant and persecuting spirit. Indeed, there 
Hje no means too despicable or base for such 
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men to employ, that they may effectuate their 
own de^signs* 

Human violence, however, will not succeed 
in rending or driving the heart of a genuine 
believer &Gm the Saviour ; it will tend only to 
strengthen its attachment, to tighten the bands 
that bind it to Christ: — ^like the wind blowing 
upon the embers, which, instead of extinguish- 
ing, kindles them into vehement flame; so 
persecution will excite piety into an ardent 
blaze, that shall astonish all beholders : — ^like the 
storm, which, while it agitates the oak, causes 
it to throw out its roots with greater profundity, 
and to grasp its hold with firmer tenacity ; so 
such opposition will radicate the genuine Chris- 
tian more firmly in the faith and hope of thp 
Gospel Such was now the case with Mrau 
Nelson. The vehement and cruel menaces of 
her husband endeared to her heart the Saviour; 
it brought her more deeply and seriously to 
reflect ; it drove her to more earnest and im- 
portunate prayer, to seek and to find richer 
consolation at the throne of grace. Thus she 
became rooted and settled in the faith; and as 
the stars shine brightest in the night season, so 
in this night of her adversity she discovered 
the brightness and beauty of the divine prpr 

HI 
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^038 :-^§ d>e camoiiiil6» when ttddden ben^Htll 
the foot, throws its fragrancy most sweetly 
^fOik the air; so AOW thi» flower in die divine 
garden, trampled and cntthed by llie foot o# 
violence, exhaled the deUcious ackvour of pa^ 
tieiice Md piety. 

Maria Nelson^ the onty child of this ftmil7, 
was pow about fonrteen years of age. She 
fras at a dist^iice ei^aged in a coarse of edu^ 
(Mttioik at a boardii^ school, when this revolu^ 
tion took place at home. And now ihe fond 
hoa&ftk of the mother beat with anxioos solici* 
tnde for the spiritua) welfare of her daughter. 
Oht what an ocean of love is there not in ft 
piu^nt's heart 1 Apd when a parent has been 
taught to estimate the value of her own hn-^ 
pnortai soul, and has tasted the sweetness ai^d 
power of <fivine grace herself, what a new class 
i^f einotioi)is is there n,ot awakened in her 
jbosom ! What tender anxieties, what unutter* 
.able desvhes does she not feel for the salvation 
/if her offipriotgl If Abndiam cried in prayert 
^Oh! timt Idimael may live before theeT — ^If 
llannah so wrestled and {beaded with Grod for 
^amuel, as we read kjt the blessed volume, 
what must have been the feelings of thfai mo» 
Iter . ill a]} the nevrAets of h^r devout aSectio^ 
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aad in aU the Tehemence ci diat excitement 
mhkh religion had now eflbcted in her bosomi 

Mhl NeiM>n» therefore^ was often and etriH 
estly engaged in prayer for her absent chUd; 
in these employments her spirit unburthened 
itself before God| and, filled with consolatioa 
and faope^ A» now waited with desire, and a^ 
tidpated with unw<»ited emoticMis, the return 
of Maria at the vacation fix>m sdiool. 

At length the faolidajrs came, uid Maria 
iBtumed home. She had long been die idol 
of her father's heart; and now when she came 
home so much improved in person and in man- 
190119^ his bosom swelled with parental pride, 
and he doted on her. Nor is it to be won* 
dered at that fae shoold do so. She was now 
lipeniiig into womanhood ; her fidl eyes gliih 
lened with vivacity ^ her fair cheeks ^emed 
to have robbed the carnation of its bloom; her 
flaxen hair hmig in ringlets upon her necks 
and, like the opening .bud, half bursting half 
concealed, her form seemed to be rounded and 
springing into beauty's perfeotkxa. In her, the 
naidBess of the mother seemed to have imitad 
^If widi the firamest aad enetgy of the &<• 
ther. He gazed at her again and again; folded 
jbcarinhisanim; his eye seemed to awim oai || 
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very tide of ecstacy as he looked upon her; 
and his kindness and attentions to her mother 
seemed to say, — ^I love you tenfold more for 
your daughter's sake. 

Mrs. Nelson looked at her daughter with 
feelings somewhat similar, but other emotions 
also were excited in her breast: she longed for 
that fisdr form to be an ark, in which God's 
testimony should dwell; and, with mingled 
hopes and fears, pondered how she should 
commence her important work of trying to win 
her daughter's soul. 

As soon as a fiivourable opportunity occur* 
red, she tried to conciliate and secure the con- 
fidence of her child; nor did she find this 
a difficult work to accomplish; for although 
at the boarding school no efibrts had been 
made to impress religious instructicxi upon 
Maria's mind, yet she had been taught to re- 
vere the Bible as the word of God, and thus 
fair no obstacles impeded this pious mother's 
exertions. Maria was a girl of fine feelings ; 
she tenderly loved her mother ; and when she 
learned the state of her parent's mind, would 
weep upon her bosom, and receive with delight 
her lessoiis of truth and piety. 

Instead of meetiqg the difficulties which sho 
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feared^ Mrs. Nelson found tbat her daughter's 
attention was soon excited to divine things; 
the ground had aheady been prepared for the 
Jteception of the good seeds ; God had heard her 
prayers ; and» wrought upon by her kindnesi^ 
Maria as readily received her instroctm as 
the parched land drinks in the dew of heaven. 
In a few days Maria was as deeply interested 
m the perusal of the religious tracts as the 
mother had been. She laved to unite with 
this kind parent in sup|dication at the throne 
of grace; and felt herself the happiness of calT^ 
ing upon God^-^that ^ it was good for her to 
draw nigh to him." 

So delighted was the mother with witness- 
11^ tins happy e&ct upon her daughter's mind, 
that she became more cheerful than ordinarily 
she was wont to be; so that for some time Mr. 
Nelson had no suspicion of the religious im« 
pression produced upon his daughter's mind. 

He also acted in a more kkid manner towards 
Mrs. NelscHi than he had done for some time 
past ; whilst the frequent opportunities afforded 
to Mrs. Nelson and Maria for private converse, 
was employed in improving religious exercises; 
so that, by this means, Maria became more 
confiimed and established in piety. 
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But 8uch a State of things was not to be of 
long duration. God, in his providence, gives 
to his children seasons of rest only to prepare 
them for toil. If Jacob met with God at Bethel, 
and enjoyed tokens of his favour, it was that 
he might be encouraged for the difficulties he 
was after to experience ; and if the disciples 
were permitted to witness the transfiguration 
of their Lord, it was to prepare them for the 
scenes of agcmy in Grethsemane, to fortify them 
against the SQandal of the Cross ; so now these 
happy moments were to prepare Mrs. Nelson 
and Maria for a heavy storm, which was fajst 
gathering around their heads. 

In a few weeks Mr. Nelson thought that 
there was an alteration in Maria's manners. 
To him, she appeared much more thoughtful 
and reserved than when first she returned 
finom school She seemed in his presence to 
labour under a sort of constraint ; nor, when 
he indulged in his sarcasms upon religious per- 
sons, and in his sallies of infidel witticism, could 
he force her to smile at his expressions. He 
was vexed at her conduct. His jealousies were 
awakened ; and, suspecting that his wife had 
been instilling religious sentiments into dieir 
daughter's mind, he resolved to watch an oppor* 
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timity for her detection, and at once to crush 
all her endeavours. 

Such an opportunity was not lon^ wanted. 
He crept softly one morning to the door of the 
room in which they were seated, and when they 
supposed him to be absent. He listened atten- 
tively. He found they were engaged in reading, 
but what it was he could not understand. Sud- 
denly he burst open the door, and bouncing into 
the room, surprised them at their lecture. He 
found them to be reading the obnoxious little 
publicaticms he had so formally denounced, 
^tbe pedler's books.'' 



CHAPTER in. 

Both Mrs. Nelson and Maria were surprised, 
and exceedingly fri^tened, by the sudden ap- 
pearance of Mr. Nelson, whose indignation was 
now highly enkindled, and who thus addressed 
his terrified wife :— 

. ^ What I are you not contented with reading 
that rubbish yourself, but must put it into your 
daughter's hands, too ?" 

Then turning to his daughter, ^ Maria," said 
be, ^I insist that you never more read any of 
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that trash: miodf if yoii dOt I vnil severely' 
punish you." 

Maria now aroeet and spoke to him \vith 
much simplicity and aflfection, endeavowrii^ to 
coax him into a better humour. ^ Why » father/* 
said she» ^what is the matter with you? I ami 
sure I camiot see why you dbould be so ai^gry 1** 

^I disapprove of those bookSr Maria« a&d 
your mother knows I do ; and I will not aOow 
you to read them.'* 

^ Come, fiilher," said Maria, ^do not be ao* 
gry. If I have done wrong, forgive me; I witl 
not oifend you again. Come, father, kks n»J' 

This mode of address softened him« He sat 
down, took her upon his knee and kissed her# 
Maria put her arm around his iieek, and said^ 
^Father, you should not be angry with mother^ 
for I am sure she is always anxious to please 
you; and if there was any thiz^ wxxmg m 
those books» you know she wouU not allow me 
to see them." 

''I have told you," said be, **that I disap* 
prove of them, that is enough ; and your mother 
knows it" 

** Now, Father," answered Maria, ^ you should 
not be angry. I dare say you don't know what 
iliey are ai)out I was veadii^ to modier, wjio 
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says she is quite pleased with my improvement 
in reading; now, let me read a little to you, and 
Aen you will see if I have not made some pro* 
gress." 

** What!" said he, "hear you read those non- 
sensical books 1^ 

** Yes, sir/' she replied ; " and if you dislike 
it, then I will read them no more." He was 
already in a better temper, but he said, " No» 
not in those books." 

" Now do, father," said she with an imploring 
look, and kissing him. 

He was unable to resist her entreaties. She 
bad disarmed him of his resentment He slowly 
consented. 

Now, Maria was at the head of her class in 
school. She was a remarkably good reader, 
layii^ just emphasis on every word ; and so, 
taking up one ol the tracts which had deeply 
interested herself she read it with great feel- 
ing, and with nK>re than isual impresriveness. 

Her father listened with attention. There 
was something in the tract novel ; it was touch- 
ing and pathetic ; and whilst his dau^ter read 
it with much force, the sentiments it contained 
touched his conscienoe, and found their way to 
bis heart He was held spelUbouad by the 
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great and important truths it presented to him^ 
Charmed with the reading of his daughter, na* 
ture triumphed in all the glow of affection — a 
tear, which he struggled to conceal, but in vain^ 
started from his eye« His infidel principles 
were weak as the green withes with which 
Samson had been bound. When his daughter 
had finished, he pressed her to his heart, and 
stifled the rising sob which woidd have burst 
from his bosom; then, without uttering a word^ 
he arose and slowly, as in a thoughtful and me« 
lancholy mood, left the room. 

At dinner, he said but little ; and during the 
evening he maintained considerable silence^ 
although his manner to his wife and daughter^ 
when he spoke to them, was far more kind 
than usual. Not a word did he utter about the 
tracts, or concerning her reading. Indeed, he 
seemed at times, during the whole day, to be 
wrapt in revery, as if some serious and import' 
aiit business occupied his mind« 

The fact was, he could not resist the truths 
to which he had listened ; his conscience was 
deeply smitten ; he was labouring under cgeh 
victions of his guih ; a divine power had ac« 
companied this simple message of the tract to 
his soul, and he felt. his hopetess a^. rufned 
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condition; awakened from the dream of his 
former delusions, he was returning to his right 
mind — ^he was seriously thinking upon his ways. 

The ensuing day he seemed, at breakfast 
table, to be in a still more sombre mood ; he ate 
but little, and he spoke but Utde. Mrs. Nelson 
was, indeed, very attentive to him; but, as to 
her, it seemed, or rather, as she could not for- 
bear hoping, from what had passed, that it might 
be, the result of what he had heard on the former 
day, she feared lest she should be intrusive, and 
thus disturb, instead of aiding his thoughts; 
whilst her heart often ascended in devout ejacu- 
lations that he might be truly converted to God. 

In the course of the day, Mr. Nelson called 
for Maria, and taking her hand aside, said :-^ 
^ Maria, I am gratified to find you have made 
good use of your time at school ; I think you 
read well. You may go and fetch another of 
those *^ pedler's books," and read it to me. I 
can now spare a little time to listen to you.** 
Most cheerfully did Maria obey this mandate, 
and read to him. A second, and third time did 
he make simOar applications ; nor did he rest 
till she had read to him the whole-contents of 
the package of tracts in Mrs. Nelson's pos^ 
liession. 
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Mana joyfully informed Mrs. Nelson of diis 
ftet» whose heart now overflowed with grati- 
tude to Almighty God for this instance of his 
goodness ; and who now, with redoubled eam- 
estnessy asked in prayer, that the Giver of all 
good would grant to her beloved husband the 
teaching of his Holy Spirit Yet, with much 
prudence did she now act. Instead of speaking 
to him upon the subject of religion, she acted 
as if in perfect ignorance of the request he had 
made of their daughter, waiting for the time 
and opportunity to be furnished by himself 
when she might freely converse with him upon 
the subjects dearest to her heart. 

It should be observed, that God's own word 
is the grand instrument of spiritual renovation ; 
that, whatever other means are employed to 
bring about the mighty change, they are all 
subsidiary to this ; they all tend only to fasten 
upon the mind some of the truths of divine re- 
velation. Whether it be by preaching, or 
afflicstion, or whatever other circumstances, still, 
divine truth is by such circumstances brought 
into contact with the mind, and proves to hfe 
the efficient instrument of every sinner's coi^ 
version. An inspired apostle says/' he begat 
us by the word of his truth." 
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Thusy the numerous references made by the 
before-mentioned tracts to the Holy Scriptures, 
and the numerous passages quoted from them, 
directed the attention of Mr. Nelson to the 
blessed volume. He had, hitherto, professedly 
rejected and contemned it; he had publicly 
made it the subject of his punning and ridicule ; 
but, like most other infidels, he had never se- 
riously examined it, and, indeed, was but very 
■slenderly acquainted with. its contents. But 
BOW, he made it the subject of his study and 
research. True it is, that for a long period 
he concealed this practice. Pride, reserve, or 
other motives, induced him to hide this conduct 
from the knowledge of his wife. But he was 
now habitually employed in searching the testi- 
monies of heaven. Yet, although he studiously 
endeavoured to conceal the state of his mind, 
It was obvious to Mrs. Nelson that a great 
moral change had taken place upon him ; that 
bis sentiments and feelings were most mate- 
rially altered; indeed, that he was altogether a 
different man. He no longer interrupted his 
wife and daughter in their religious engage- 
ixients; but afforded them all facilities for these 
purposes. He no longer railed at religion, or 
ita prpfes^rs ; but, if he spake at oil upon such 
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wbjectSy it wfts with modesty and respect He 
lio longer acted as an aorbilxary or self-willed 
tyrant, or bitter persecutor in his fiunily ; iiat 
Us conduct and lips were governed by the law 
of kindness. He was a changed man, although 
he made no disclosures to any of die revolution 
his noiind had undergone. 

The dii^lay of divine power, in eflkcting 
these changes, is calculated to awaken our 
highest adnuration. True it is, diat such won* 
derful changes are not produced in the natural 
world as in former days, when the blind re- 
vived sight, the lame walked, and the lepers 
were cleansed. But changes &r greater than 
those are now accomplished by the Holy 
Spirit, through the instrumentality of the Gos- 
pel, in the moral or spiritual woiid ; for when 
such a man as Mr. Nelson becomes devoted 
unto God, a miracle is wrought, &r greater than 
was ever performed upon the bodies of man- 
kind. It is a combination of every miracle in 
ime; at is at once giving sight to die blind, 
heaiSog to the dea^ feet to the lame, purity to 
the leper, and a resurrection to the dead. No 
teansformation is so wondrous as that wrought 
hy divine grace upon the hearts of men ; it ia 
a convertm^ the wojf into the l^nb ; die lion 
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Into the kid; the serpent into the dove; the 
desert into a garden* to <^ rejoice and blossom as 
the rose.'' 

And by such marvelloas displays of the 
transforming power of his grace, God himself 
app^ids his seal to the truth of divine revela- 
tion, and proves, that spite of all the sneers o( 
bold infidelity, the Gospel is ** the power of God 
-to salvation to every one that believeth," 



CHAPTER IV. 

■ hf the course of a few weeks Mr. Nelson 
^xpejienced a paralytic seizure. The stroke, 
though severe, did not prove to be fiital ; and, 
by the divine blesnng upon the means em^ 
lAoyed, lie was speedily recovered fiiom his 
malbdy. This event was peculiarly trying to 
MrSi. Nelson, who had hitherto been kept in a 
ttfate of uncertainty as to the real state of his 
orind; but who now, with her dau^ter, nursed 
him with all possible assiduity, and felt anxious 
to learn somewhat of his sentiments and feel* 
ings. f 

As he began to recover, he became commn- 
wcative i^n this subject His affliction had 
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been sanctified to his s^mrit, and had tended, 
most powerfully, to deepen and strengthen hk 
convictions of sinfulness. He felt himself to be 
labouring under a spiritual malady, infinitely 
worse in its nature than that which had afifected 
his body. He saw that he was the subject of 
fi moral leprosy, whose disgusting taint had 
aontaminated every faculty of his spudt, and 
rendered him loathsome to himself. Sin lay 
heavy upon his mind ; he spoke in terms of the 
greatest anxiety about his state ; and, in tha 
emphatic language of scripture, he now *^ felt 
the plague of his own heart." 

He now expressed to his wife the deep con- 
cern he felt for his immortal interests, and the 
tremendous fears which agitated his spirit. He 
confessed that the arrows of the Almighty were 
drinking up his spirits, and that he was filled with 
the deepest abhorrence and loathing of himself. 
He acknowledged to her the iniquity of his 
past conduct ; that the review of his life filled 
him with the most pungent sorrow, abashed 
and dismayed his soul, and excited his appre* 
henision that he never should obtain forgive-^ 
pess. " What shall I do, my dearest P he 
exclaimed ; ^ I have had no reverence for the 
Pii^ine Maiestpr U-no senas of his presence !« 
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kindest of &thers — this hest of benefactors I 
I haye broken his law, defied his justice, de- 
spised his Gospel, trampled on my Saviour's 
blood I I have not oidy set at naught all reli- 
gion myself, but I have opposed it with my 
whole power in others! I have tyrannissed 
over, and persecuted the loveliest of women, 
and the best of wives I I would have ruined 
the soul of my daughter — closed against her 
the gate of heaven ! Oh, my wife I — my Ma- 
ria 1 I am undone I" t 

It is impossible to describe the mingled emo- 
tions of pleasure and pain with which Mrs. 
Nelson listened to this avowal; and whilst her 
tears flowed apace, she began to dilate upon 
the infinite love of the Redeemer; to set before 
her husband the blessed and encouraging pro- 
mises which the sacred Scriptures hold out to 
comfort the returning sinner. She reminded 
him of the numerous examples which stand 
upon the sacred page of the power and grace 
of the Saviour, and exhorted him to flee for 
refuge to the hope set before him in the Grospel. 

It were long to dwell upon the conversation 
which she held, and to tell with what propriety, 
and pathos, and persuasiveness she laid open 
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to bis mind ** the exceeding riches of Christ.*' 
His heart was softened; he gained relief to 
his feelings by a flood of tears ; and, pressii^ 
her hand within his, he asked, — ^ My injured 
Maria, will you forgive me ?" 

" Forgive you, my love," said she, embracii^ 
and weeping over him, ** I have nothing to for- 
give. I tenderly love you, and long for your 
salvation." 

" Will you, then, my dear," said he, ** pray 
with roe ?" 

This was a delightful request to her. No 
music ever sounded so sweet in the ears of 
Mrs. Nelson; her heart throbbed with tran- 
sport ; and kneeling down by the side of his 
bed, she lifted up her heart In earnest prayer 
for him, and agonized for his salvation. It was 
a season of overwhelming feeling. Their tears 
mingled with each other's ; the fervent petitions 
were often broken by convulsive sobs, but it was 
the prayer of faith; their united cry entered into 
the ears of the God of mercy ; at his bidding, 
peace descended to calm their agitated bosoms; 
and when their praj^er was ended, they felt a sa- 
cred tranquillity and joy, which was, assuredly, 
jixe earnest and foretaste of celestial blessedness. 

What a change was tlus ) And how much 
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must the sight of such a scene rejoice the bo- 
soms of ministering spirits^ and cause the harps 
of angels to vibrate with sweet melody I I^ 
on the mor/iiiig of creation, they took such de- 
light in witnessing the creative wisdom, power^ 
and goodness, and sang to their golden harps, 

" How rose in melody this child of love !** 

With how much greater delight must they be« 
hold the new creation, rising into beauty ; and 
at' the sight of such a work as this, attune 
afresh their lyres, and sing *' glory to God in 
the highest; on earth, peace and good wiU 
towards men l" 

Till this time Mrs. Nelson had watched the 
disorder of her husband with feelings, at times^ 
of the intensest agony; but now she felt a miti- 
gation of the painful stroke, and could even 
rejoice in tribulation, seeing the great and im- 
portant spiritual blessings which resulted from 
it She could bless the rod which smote her 
hearty finding it to be like that of Jonathan, 
whose end was dipped in honey^ Her heart 
overflowed with gratitude to that God, who 
** by terrible things in righteousness, answered 
her prayer, and turned the shadow of night into 
the nooming*'* 
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After the date of this period Mr. Nelson no 
longer maintained any thing like restrsdnt; 
but, without disguise, unbosomed himself to his 
wifei and freely conversed with her on the 
state of his soul, and the truths of divine reve- 
lation. His mind gradually became more en- 
lightened, his manners more gentle, and his 
piety more spiritual and refined. With grate- 
ful delight did he listen to the converse and 
reading of her whom he had formerly so mal- 
treated, and indulged with her in sweetest 
communion of soul. He became more and 
more the subject of spiritual illumination, and 
a rich tide of consolation rolled in upon his 
bosom from the faith he exercised in the Gos- 
pel. His former infidel illusions, frail as the 
spider's web which had been torn and swept 
away by the breeze, had vanished for ever; 
and in place of the cold and comfortless ex- 
pectations of an eternal sleep at death, the 
hope of a blessed immortality now beamed 
upon his mind: he found religion to be the 
only true source of tranquillity and joy. 

But scarcely had he experienced these happy 
results, and begun to recover firom the shock of 
his former seizure— -scarcely had he found that 
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^ wisdom's ways were ways of pleasaotn^s^'^ 
when a second paralytic stroke befell him. 

Mrs. Nelson and her daughter were now 
plunged into distress. They had induced in 
sweet anticipations of future years, frau^ with 
the enjoyments of domestic religion and com** 
munion, and now all their fears were awakened^ 
and they trembled at the thoughts of seeing the 
grave close upon their earthly comforts. True 
it is, that the thought of the happy change pro^ 
duced upon the husband and father would 
reconcile them to the will of God; but thid 
also served to make them more deeply sensible 
of the loss they dreaded^ust to taste the cup 
of happiness, and then to have it taken away« 
was truly painful. But so it is with our bright** 
est earthly joys ; the fairest morning is soon 
overcast, and the sweetest flowers often only 
open their bosoms, when they are snapped by 
the passing blast. 

In a few days a thkd shock followed, and it 
was fatal. It was the messei^r to sommott 
Mr. Nelson to the grave. But even in this 
judgment mercy was mingled, and the passage 
of this now truly Christiaai man was light and 
easy through the ** valley of the shadow of 
deiUhJ^ His ioteliectual fiicoltiea wbra still 

F 
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preserved to him, and he was able to converse 
80 as to be intelligible to those who were 
around him. Often did he express the sacred 
joy and peace he felt in believing, and testified 
how powerful were the consolations of the 
Gospel to his spirit, even when sinking uito the 
arms of death. 

Frequently, daring this last period of his 
malady, was he visited by those with whom 
he formerly lived in companionship^ and before 
whom he had ridiculed the religion of the 
Cross. On such occasions he spoke to them 
of that change of sentiments he had undergone, 
and of the transition which he trusted he had 
made from a guilty to a repentant state. He 
exhibited to them the foHy and guilt of the 
flimsy objections of infidelity; he frequently 
exhorted them with much earnestness and 
affection to give attention immediately to the 
all-absorbing concerns of religion, and solemnly 
warned them of die awful danger of neglecting 
** the great salvation." 

Thus he afibrded evidence of the reality of 
his conversion, and displayed a spirit of true 
charity and zeal by fais anxiety and efforts to 
bring others into the road to heaven. 

The happy state of his miod, the gratitiide 



THE INFIDEL RECUlIMEI). 171 

he expressed for the kind attentions of his wife 
and daughter, and the constant efforts which 
he made to console them by spiritual conver« 
sation, and the hope of again meeting in the 
heavenly world, tended greatly to soothe the 
minds of Mrs. Nelson and Maria in the pros- 
pect of that event which was soon to make the 
one a widow and the other an orphan; so that 
in all their anguish they found this chamber of 
afiliction to be to them as the gate of heaven. 
- At length the day of his departure drew 
nigh, and the signal for his dismission arrived. 
At an early hour in the morning a change was 
observed to take place upon him ; his weak- 
ness became extreme, and he could scarcely 
articulate. Shortly before he died, he cast a 
look expressive of tenderest affection upon his 
wife and daughter, and then his lips seemed to 
move as if in prayer. For a season he lay 
tranquil ; after that, Mrs. Nelson bent her ear 
to his lips, and heard in a whisper^ — ^** grace — 
grace.** They were the last sounds from hist 
voice which broke upon her ear ; soon after, 
his spirit was quickly liberated, and ebtered 
into its rest. 

Mrs. Nelscm and Maria felt the bitter pang 
of separation, and wept over the desolation of 
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tfiose prospects of happiness they had cherish- 
ed, in having the now departed as their helper 
and companion in pilgrimage. They grieve J 
at the mysteriousness of that dispensation 
tfuougfa which they had to pass ; but the con* 
viction that God had dealt so mercifully with 
the deceased, diat he had departed to be 
with Christy and that hereafter God himself will 
make plain all that is now so dark and intri- 
cate in his procedure, calmed their perturba> 
tion, and gradually threw the placidity of re- 
signation over their spirits ; so they kissed the 
hand that smote them, and cheered each other 
with the hope of meeting that dear relative, 
who, though awakened by their instrumentality, 
had preceded them to heaven. 

And who that peruses this narrative, a re- 
cord of real events, but must be convinced of 
the truth of a superintending Providence? 
Wretched, indeed, must be the feelings of the 
unbeliever, who considers himself as a being 
subject only to casualty in the midst of a 
** fatherless world f* But pleasing is it to watch 
and witness how all things are subject to the 
control and guidance of him, who is ^ wonder- 
fid m counsel and excellent in working." 

In the mode of his procedure it {leases 
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£rod to employ means the most unlikely for 
producing the greatest designs. By an humble 
shepherd he freed Israel from the bondage of 
Egypt; by a dry shapen staff he wrought 
miracles in behalf of his people ; by the pit- 
chers and lamps of Gideon he routed the host 
of the Midianites ; and by the circulation of 
tracts, distributed by a blind man, he saved, as 
we have read, souls from eternal death. 

Let us not, then, '^ despise the day of small 
things ;" but, according to our power, use even 
the slenderest talent we may possess for doing 
good ; and never, under the darkest and most 
forbidding events, let us despair of our well- 
meant and prayerful efforts being crowned with 
success. << He that goeth forth weeping, bear- 
ing precious seed, shall doubtless come again 
with rejoicing, bringing his sheaves with him.** 
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Jane Clark, who at the age of seven 
years was parentless, remained a considera- 
ble time at one of the American orphan asy- 
lums, and was particularly distinguished for 
her amiaUe disposition, decorous manners, and 
uncommon progress in learning. When she 
was fourteen years old, Mrs. Bland, a lady of 
superior mind and character, who had often 
visited the orphans, obtained permission for 
this girl to leave the asylum, and reside in her 
family. 

Though this was a most agreeaUe and ad- 
vantageous arrangement for Jane, yet she 
could not leave the abode and the companions 
of her early years, without a deep feeling of 
gratitude and regret. She looked back to the 
house where her helpless childhood had found 
kindness, bordering on parental care ; where 



178 JANE CLARK, 

her mind had been guided and raised, and a 
foundation laid for what she was to be and to 
hope in life. 

Mrs. Bland, observing the tears following 
in quick succession down the cheeks of her 
young c(Hnpanion, could not forbear keeping 
her company; and they stopped, for some 
minutes, to indulge the feelings of grateful 
sensibiUty, in viewing a place made sacred by 
so many endearing recollections. All the in- 
mates and supporters of the fostmng mansion 
were dear to the heart of this excellent girl. 
Divine Providence had made these children 
her companions ; on leaving them, every little 
unpleasant circumstance which had attended 
her there, sunk from her memory ; and the 
blessings she had enjoyed, notwithstanding 
her privations, rushed with full force upon 
her inind. 

Mr. Bland's family was a model of that do- 
mestic paradise, where each finds his chief 
delight in promoting the happiness of the rest 
It consisted of the father, mother, three daugh- 
ters, and one very active promising little boy, 
who was the youngest of the children. Jane's 
deportment here, and the esteem she ac- 
quired, caused her to be regarded rather as 
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one of the family, than as an assistant or or* 
dinary acquaintance ; and, at the same time, 
it afforded her an excellent opportunity for 
farther improvement She did not fail to 
make the best of her situation. She Was very 
serviceable to the family, by her skill and in* 
genuity in various branches of useful indua* 
try. She looked to Mr. and Mrs. Bland with 
a kind of filial affection and reverence, which 
made their wish a sufficient law to her ; and 
a mutual feeling of good^will existed between 
her and every person in the house. This es* 
teem for Jane Clark extended to the friends 
and acquaintance of Mr. Bland's family ; and 
it was common for parents to mention her to 
their daughters as a pattern of unassuming 
modesty, intelligence, and generosity of sen* 
timent. In one respect, in particular, Jane 
deserved and received uncommon praise, es* 
pecially from those most distinguished by 
their elevation of mind. She was never 
known to manifest low envy^ or the least ua* 
easiness at hearing any other young lady 
commended in her presence ; but took delight 
in every thing which tended to elcalt the char* 
axster of her sex. 
With remarkoUe aptitude for acqnuing 
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knowledge, her course of instruction had 
been such that she knew but little of the vices 
of the world : she was the child of nature, 
ready to believe others as free from ill-inten- 
tion as herself; and her very artlessness would 
have exposed her to malevolence, in a fsunily 
of different character from that in which she 
was placed. A mind more free from gross** 
ness, more unsuspecting, animated, and kind, 
could not exist in the human form. Her beauty 
was the expression of such a mind, beaming 
from a fine pair of eyes, and displaying its 
undegraded loveliness in every feature of her 
fiice. 

Mrs. Bland was a lady, not only of great 
moral worth, but of uncommon delicacy of 
sentiment. With that kind and easy grace 
for which she was remarkable, she mentioned 
to Jane, in private, the trivial errors which she 
observed, firom time to time, in her conduct ; 
and explained to her many little circum- 
stances which are important for a wdl-bred 
lady to know. The instruction and steady 
friendship of such a. guide were oi inestima* 
Ue value to Jane; and she learned among 
other things, this most important prindi^e, 
that while die aimed at the greatest inBoomee 
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in her own conduct, she should be properly 
on her guard against the deceitfulness of many 
others. 

She soon had occasion for the exercise of 
becoming fortitude on this point. 

Miss Malyern, who lived in the neighbour- 
hood, was a girl of good native understand- 
ing; but of wrong education, and an ex- 
tremely envious temper. She depended on 
wealthy parents, not only to supply her wants, 
but to support her in the gratification of all 
her evil passions. Her pride revolted at the 
thought that Jenny Clark^ as she sneeringly 
called her, and whom she considered a girl of 
very inferior condition, should receive more 
praise and esteem than herself She gave 
way to the rancour of her feelings, in a scan- 
dalous attempt to injure the reputation of 
Jane; and the more effectually to accom- 
plish this purpose, was active in propagating 
the most detestable falsehoods. The conduct 
of the slandered orphan agreed with the ad- 
vice of her generous and intelligent friends. 
Her course was modest and discreet; and 
though the calumnies against her were pain- 
fdl to her sensibility^ and caused her many 
tears, when she gave herself up alone to 
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serious reflections,' still she showed not the 
least spirit of anger or retaliation. 

Though appearances are sometimes decep 
tive, and falsehood, for a while, may prevail ; 
yet, in truth, an over-ruling Providence is ever 
on the side of virtue. There is also a strong 
principle of the human mind, which wiU 
spontaneously approve what is noble and 
right, when it is properly understood. 

One of the seeming accidents in human life 
relieved Jane from the injury intended, and 
gave her a complete triumph : for while Miss 
Malvern was unremittingly prosecuting her 
malignant designs, a report was put in circu- 
lation respecting herself, and which, if be- 
lieved, would have blasted her name with in- 
fiuny. It reached the ears of Jane Clark, who 
was the first to contradict it, and to show, in 
the most satisfactory manner, that k could not 
be true. 

The contrast between these two girls now 
became very apparent. Among all who knew 
them both, there was but one opinion ; and 
the poor slanderer herself, feeling the baseness 
of her conduct, could have no peace of mind, 
till she came, overwhelmed with shamei to 



THE ORPHAN. 183 

confess her wrong, and disprove her own 
wicked reports. 

Jane had a relation, living at some distance, 
an uncle to her mother, by the name of Philip 
Garon. Mr. Garon had never taken the trou- 
ble to make any inquiry respecting the fate of 
this orphan girl. His long life had been too 
eagerly employed in accumulating a large for- 
tune, to allow him to attend to the welfare of 
others. Money was the chief object of his 
veneration, and the standard by which he es- 
timated the characters of all, and their claims 
to respect. 

The praise of Jane Clark, which came to 
his knowledge, began to form an exception to 
his general rule ; and supposing that the merit 
of this poor girl might confer some honour, by 
her relation to him, he contemplated making 
a serious claim of kindred by adopting her as 
his child and heir. 

Jane had a happy mixture of sedateness 
and cheerful content. She had learned that 
happiness depends not on splendid show, 
but on the feelings of the heart and the prac- 
tice of virtue. To bear privations, to submit 
to misfortune, and be resigned, were among 
Ifae early lessons she had beea taught. She 
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remembered, with great sensibility, the little 
acts of kindness she had received ; and, when 
any subject of tenderness came up in her mind, 
it was quickly indicated by the (Starting tear. 
She was not liable to frequent disappoint- 
ments ; for with the industry which in ordi- 
nary cases will command success, and with 
the qualities which procure esteem, she made 
very moderate claims for herself. 

Mr. Garon called to visit Jane at Mr. Bland's, 
and found himself better pleased with her than 
he had expected. Ladies, in general, did not 
stand very high in his estimation ; and he 
considered his niece as having very little posi- 
tive merit ; but after conversing with her at 
different times, he thought she had fewer fail- 
ings than other young women he had known- 
He proposed that Jane should go and spend 
some time at his house ; an invitation which, 
through the advice of her friends, she con- 
cluded to accept. She was at this time in her 
seventeenth year, having resided more than 
two years with her undeviating friend, Mrs. 
Bland. 

With the exception of two dogs, a spaniel 
and a mastiff, Mr. Garon's household estab- 
lishment consisted entirely of servants. Their 
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only bond of attachment to him was their 
wages, which he was always careful to pay at 
stated times. He was haughty, passionate, 
and accustomed to dictate, without control, to 
the dependants he employed. 

Prom long habit, the natural expression of 
his countenance liad acquired an additional 
rigidness, and his voice assumed a more harsh 
and austere tone than was natural to it. With 
him it had long been a leading principle never 
to suffer the affections of the heart to interfere 
with his calculations of profit : but, with great 
sordidness, misanthropy, and caprice, he was 
much influenced by the opinions and appear- 
ances of fashionable life. According to his own 
views, he had great pride of character, and was 
punctiliously true to his word, and faithful in 
his engagements. Such were the good quali- 
ties, and the defects in Mr. Garon's character : 
such the new and variegated train of associa- 
tions to which Jane Clark was introduced ; 
very different, indeed, from those to which she 
had been accustomed at the asylum or the re- 
sidence of the affectionate family she had left. 

With the delicate feelings of Jane, the 

change was a severe trial. She was consoled 

with the hope of soon returning ; for now, for 

ci2 
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the first time, she felt herself completely away 
from home. Her heart was tail, but her tears 
fell unseen ; and, with considerable effinrt, she 
managed so as to appear cheerful in the pres- 
ence of her uncle and his company. It was 
here, in a peculiar manner, that she needed all 
her happy fortitude4of mind, in acconunodat- 
ing herself to the unpleasant circumstanceai 
she could not avoid. 

Mr. Garon became more and more pleased 
with his niece, and began to speak very openly 
of hier sus his adopted child, and the heir of his 
fortune. This caused her to be troubled with 
visits from persons who are always ready to 
pay their devotions, where there is a prospect 
of gain. 

It was under these circumstances that Mr. 
Garon proposed to Jane to accompany him, in 
a journey he was to make. To render trav- 
elling less inconvenient, and more instructive 
to his niece, he had engaged a woman of much 
native shrewdness and considerable acquaint- 
ance with the world as her companion. Mrs. 
Orford, under the appearance of entire devo- 
tion to Mr. Garon's interest, was very dexter- 
ous and persevering in the accomplishment of 
her own purposes. Her skill in representing 
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the characters and transactions of her ac« 
quaintance was singularly great. She would 
seem to engage with her whole heart, to pro- 
mote the advantage of a friend ; and give 
such a description of her excellence as could 
not fail to excite admiration in those who list- 
ened to the eulogy: but if she afterward 
thought it best, from some new scheme of 
policy, to turn her picture, and show the dark 
side, she threw it as with a magic wand, into 
such a shade as caused the beholder to shrink 
from the contaminating influence of the vile 
person depicted. With such smoothness and 
consistency were this woman's expressions 
conveyed, that she hardly appeared to contra* 
diet herself, in making the same person a mon* 
ster of wickedness, whom, three weeks before, 
she had portrayed virtuous and fair as Mil- 
ton's Eve. 

With all these qualities, Mrs. Orford was 
not an evil-disposed wcnnan : she chose to do 
good rather than ill : but she thought it neces- 
sary to look well to her own profit, and to 
take the necessary means for that purpose— a 
thing, which, according to her own reckoning, 
was always to be considered the main points 
She was resentful U> those who thwarted ha 
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favourite objects ; and for the sake of gliding 
along in a pleasant, easy way, and having no 
disputes where she had nothing to gain, was 
frequently the best friend to the person near* 
est to her. 

Mrs. Orford was exceedingly pleased with 
Jane. She had never found herself so eligibly 
situated as in travelling with this young lady; 
and she made, to Mr. Garon, the most agreea- 
ble representations in her favour. 

In their progress, they arrived at New-Ha- 
ven, a short time before the college commence- 
ment. It was the pride of Mr. Garon to have 
his niece attend, and appear as the belle of the 
place on that occasion — a circumstance, which 
he supposed would depend on the decorations 
his money would furnish. He had an addi- 
tional reason for Jane's attendance, which he 
did not choose to explain. He entertained an 
exalted opinion of a young man by the name 
of Hulbert, partly from the manner in which 
he had heard this young gentleman extolled, 
but chiefly because he had respectable con- 
nexions, and possessed a large fortune. Fred- 
eric Hulbert, it was expected, would be at 
the New-Haven commencement ; and as Mr. 
Garon possessed very high ideas of family 
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distinction, it was his policy to promote an ac- 
quaintance between this young couple that 
might lead to a connexion which he consid- 
ered so honouraUe and advantageous. 

Mr. Garon in his calculation had left out 
two items in Hulbert's favour, quite as impor- 
tant as any he had taken into his account. 
Frederick was sensible and generous, as he 
was rich. His greatest extravagance was an 
enthusiastic admiration of whatever was truly 
good, particularly of all high moral excel- 
lence. 

Jane received from her uncle a roll of bank 
notes, with an injunction, that if she wished 
to please him, she would neglect nothing 
which might add to the elegance of her ap- 
pearance in dresses and ornaments for the 
commencement. For this purpose, she was 
to go to New-York, while her uncle made an 
excur^on on some business to the east, and 
on his return, he was to wait her arrival in 
New-Haven. 

The whole plan met the entire approbation 
of Mrs. Orford, who was to accompany her 
young friend, to advise and assist in carrying 
it into effect 

Jane knew not her uncle's secret policy. 
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Nothing was farther from her thoughts than 
the desire of making conquests ; besides, she 
had a strong dislike to useless finery, and 
would have despised a young man whose opin- 
ion of her could be governed by her dress : yet 
she wished, in every consistent way, to please 
her uncle, and prepared to act in conformity 
with his views. He set out on his journey ; 
and she, with Mrs. Orford, was to take the 
next boat for New- York. 

It was at this time, and unfortunately for 
Jane's immediate prospects, that she heard 
some persons speaking of the hard fortune of 
a woman who had just arrived in the town, 
with a fiimily of small children. This wo- 
man had stopped at a house, wishing to stay 
for the night ; but as she was honest enough 
to mention that she had very little money to 
pay with, she was told that the house was full. 
The poor woman, who appeared fatigued, un- 
well, and greatly depressed in mind, was try* 
ing to find a shelter and a resting-place for 
herself and her tired little children. 

Jane heard enough to rouse her feelings ; 
and taking a girl with her, went to find the 
distressed woman. After some introductory 
difficultyi she succeeded, with as much deli- 
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cacy as possible, in learning the circumstances 
of the unfortunate stranger. 

This good woman had set out, with her 
husband and children, to remove from the 
southern part of Rhode-Island, to a farm near 
Ohio river, in the hope of bettering their for- 
tune, and providing a more ample tenement 
for their growing family. When they had 
gone some distance into Pennsylvania, her 
husband was taken sick. At first, he hoped 
to continue his journey, by travelling a short 
distance daily ; but he found himself una- 
ble to proceed ; and, after lingering a consid- 
erable time, died at a tavern, where they had 
stopped. The bereaved woman, dejected by 
care, and watching, and grief, and apprehen- 
sive of future ills, deemed it inexpedient for 
her to proceed to the Ohio farm, where she 
had no acquaintance, and it would be impos- 
sible for her to accomplish the business her 
husband had contemplated. Continued fa- 
tigue and anxiety of mind sensibly affected 
her health ; and her money was exhausted by 
heavy expenses, for so long a time, on the 
road. She had written a letter, directed to 
her father in Rhode-Island, requesting an 
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answer, to be sent for her to the post-K)ffice in 
Fairfield. 

She received an answer ; not as she ex* 
pected, but from a friend to whom her letter 
had been shown, informing her that her 
father had died not long before, and that, in 
the troubled situation of the family, it would 
be impossible to afford her any present aid. 

It had been Jane's intention, at first, to give 
this woman a trifle, and reserve enough to 
answer the calculation respecting herself: but 
her feelings were greatly excited by such a 
train of misfortunes, and she made at once 
too l^rge an encroachment on the purse to 
have any hope left* for the splendid appear- 
ance she was to make on meeting her uncle. 

The poor woman was in an ecstasyof joy and 
gratitude for this unexpected relief. She drew 
her little children around her; showed them 
their benefactress ; called her the best of 
human beings ; and said she hoped the time 
might come when she should be able to make 
some suitable return. The children caught the 
thankfulness of their mother; and Jane, greatly 
affected by their innocent caresses, and firom 
her heart wishing them the choicest blessingSi 
returned to her own room. 
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Here she gave herself up to a train of op- 
posite reflections. She had deprived herself 
of the means of attending to her uncle's 
scheme^ for the decorations in which she was 
to appear. This was a circumstance, which, 
in itself, gave her no great uneasiness. Her 
chief difficulty was upon the questionable na- 
ture of the action she had done. On one side, 
she said to herself, " a whole family are rescued 
from extreme distress, with the same money 
which would have been useless to me ; be- 
cause I can as well do without the finery it 
would have bought." She wisely judged that 
those whose respect was most valuable would 
continue to respect her in a decent plain dress ; 
and she greatly preferred the esteem which 
rests on a firmer basis than the ornaments of 
a jeweller's shop. Her uncle, she supposed, 
would be displeased, and withdraw his favour 
from her ; but she said, she had been much 
happier before she thought of his fortune, than 
she had been since ; and her feelings would 
be greatly relieved by getting back to Mr. 
Bland's. 

Yet, after all, there was one circumstance 
\xrhich she could not reconcile to her mind ; 
and she came to the conclusion that she had 

R 
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done very wrong. The money given to her by 
her uncle was for a special purpose ; and lay- 
ing it out for any thing else, appeared like an 
abuse of trust. For this she could not forgive 
herself; and besides the upbraidings of her 
own conscience, she apprehended a terrible 
storm, as soon as Mr. Garon should return. 
She determined to wait the event with as 
much composure as possible, and make to him, 
as she had already made to Mrs. Orford, a full 
confession of what she had done. 

The next day, Mr. Garon returned. One 
of the first persons he met with, on his arrival, 
was Frederick Hulbert. In a conversation with 
this young gentleman, he took care to tell him 
that Jane Clark, whom he had adopted as his 
heir, had come to New-Haven with him, and, 
as she was a stranger in the place, he should 
be happy to introduce him to her. Frederick 
agreed to call on him for that purpose, and 
the hour was appointed 

Mrs. Orford's disappomtment was very great, 
when she found how Jane had disposed of her 
money. She wished very much to go to New- 
York, on so;ne business of her own : besides, 
she had made considerable dependence on a 
saving to herself, in the purchases ; in which, 
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as Jane was unskilled in such matters, it 
would fall chiefly to a more experienced per- 
son to act. Her chagrin and resentment were 
so great as to produce a very unpleasant state 
of feeling between her and her young com- 
panion. 

To the surprise of Frederick Hulbert, Mr. 
Garon called before the time appointed. He 
was greatly agitated with the violence of his 
passion, and said, he was under the disagreea- 
ble necessity of mentioning that an unex- 
pected circumstance had transpired, concern- 
ing his niece, which, for the present, had 
caused him to suspend his determinations re- 
specting her, and he wished for a little time to 
reflect on the course which it would be proper 
for him to adopt. His whole manner indicated 
that she had done something much worse than 
he was willing to explain, and that he was 
greatly enraged, and determined to abandon her. 

Mr. Hulbert, without knowing the extent of 
Jane's crime, began to feel pity for the sever- 
ity of her punishment. The circumstance 
showed how difierently the same action is 
viewed by diflerent people, according to their 
prejudices and habits. When Frederick's curi- 
osity led him to manifest some interest in 



196 JANE CLARK, 

knowing the nature of Jane's misconduct, her 
uncle gave him to understand that she had 
embezzled a considerable sum of his money, 
and squandered it away, in a most improper 
manner, on a straggling beggar. 

Frederick soon had the story from another 
quarter, in a very different shape. The girl 
who went with Jane had given her statement 
of the afiair ; and the poor woman, with the 
most feeling gratitude, had proclaimed the 
goodness which had alleviated her sulSferings. 
Mr. Hulbert's curiosity becameliighly excited, 
and he rode several miles to overtake the wo- 
man and children, who had departed on their 
journey. This woman, in her grateful elo- 
quence, gave such a description of Jane's 
goodness as caused Hulbert to avert his face, 
in order to hide the falling tear. Some ex- 
pressions from this stranger struck his mind 
with great force. She said very feelingly, " The 
young lady's kind and sensible words were 
worth almost as much as the money she so 
generously gave me ; such a young, sweet, 
innocent creature ; and it seemed as if she 
could not have entered more kindly into my 
feelings if she had been a poor, distressed 
widow herself." One of the Uttle hojB asked 
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his mother what was the reason there could 
not be more such good young ladies ? 

Frederick, in returning, fell into a deep train 
of reflections, and began to feel a high degree 
of esteem for a young lady that he had never 
seen. 

It is needless to detain the reader with all 
the particulars respecting these persons. Fred- 
erick had a sister, who, by her excellence of 
mind and heart, deserved to be his sister. 
Caroline Hulbert and her brother both became 
acquainted with the amiable orphan girl ; and 
every day of their acquaintance increased 
their respect and attachment for each other. 
Frederick and Jane have been, for some time, 
married, and enjoy that happiness, which they 
only who love virtue for its intrinsic worth 
can truly know, I 

Mrs. Hulbert has lost her uncle : but he be- 
came entirely reconciled before he died ; and, 
by his will, left her almost every thing which 
he possessed. Such kind attention was paid 
him, in his sickness, by his niece and her hus- 
band, as gave him different views from what 
he had believed in before, and prepared his 
mind for a train of thought more suited to 

that situation to which he was rapidly ap-, 

a2 
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proaching. Mr. Hulbert's only child, a very 
promising little boy, is named Philip Garon ; 
and it appeared to be a great comfort to the 
old gentleman's mind, before he died, to reflect 
that when he should lie mouldering to dust^ 
that child might rise to distinction, and, by his 
name, presenre the remembrance that such a 
person as himself had once lived. He pre- 
sented to the little babe his gold-headed cane, 
and a number of other articles, to which he 
was himself particularly attached. 

Mr. Bland, Jane's early and generous pa- 
tron, in consequence of a severe misfortune 
which attended him, was thrown into a situa- 
tion of great perplexity in his affairs; and 
after a series of exertions, beyond what his 
constitution was able to support, his family 
were brought to feel what most of all they 
feared, in having him taken from their fond 
affection. 

Mrs. Bland, soon after the death of her hus- 
band, lost her only son, twelve years old, in 
whom the hopes of all the family circle ap- 
peared to imite. The mother's heart was 
bound, by all the fondest ties of nature, to this 
son, as her present solace, and the dependence 
of her age : for what can be stronger than a 
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sensible mother's love for such a son? yet, 
under the heaviest weight of affliction, like the 
patriarchs of old, she was thankfiil for past 
favours ; and, though heart-stricken, and sur- 
rounded with the most desponding prospects 
for the future, was dignified and patient, as 
she had been modest and humane in her pros- 
perous days. 

It was at the time when a bountiful Provi- 
dence seemed to shower its blessings on Mrs. 
Hulbert, she received the afiecting intelligence 
that her friend, to whom she owed more 
than to any other human being, was in the 
deepest distress. She flew to meet the bene^ 
factress she so greatly honoured and loved. 

It would be impossible for words to describe, 
on one side, the thrillings of a warm and 
noble heart, in the exercise of all its generous 
feelings ; and on the other, the soothing influ- 
ence of that grateful relief, which appeared to 
come like the manna from heaven, to the wan- 
derers perishing in the wilderness; or as 
water from the smitten rock to those who 
were dying with thirst. ■ 

Mrs. Hulbert enjoys her present ample for- 
tune, not for any purpose of idle parade, but 
as the means of promoting the happiness of 
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those around her. She often reflects that the 
personal wants which wealth can supply are 
few, and of short continuatnce ; while, in a 
suffering world, the objects of a rational char* 
ity exceed the resources of the largest income. 
So far is she from forgetting or despising her 
former condition, that she constantly recurs to 
it with thankfulness, as the means, designed 
by an All-wise Providence, to teach her an 
humble dependence on her own exertions, 
thereby avoiding that helpless wretchedness, to 
which some young persons, negligent of their 
proper improvement, and relying entirely on 
parents, have brought themselves. 



THIS END. 
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LIVES OF THB APOSTLES and EARLY MAR- 
TYRS OF THE CHURCH. 18mo. [No. I. of th« Boy's 
and Girl's Library. Designed for Sunday Reading.] 

This, as well as some of the subsequent numbers of the Boy's 
and Girl's Library, is especially designed for Sunday reading, 
and the object ot the writer has been to direct the minds of 
youthful resulers to the Bible, by exciting an interest in the lives 
and actions of the eminent apostles and martyrs who bore testi- 
mony to the truth of their missions and of the Redeemer by 
their preaching and their righteous death. The style is beauti- 
fully simple, and the narrative is interspersed with comments 
and reflections remarkable for their devout spirit, and for the 
clearness with which they elucidate whatever might appear to 
the tender mind either contradictory or unintelligible. It is 
impossible for any child to road these affecting histories without 
becoming interested; and the interest is so directed and im- 
proved as to implant and foster the purest principles of religion 
and morality. The most esteemed religious publications 
throughout the Union have united in cordial expressions of 
praise to this as well as the other Scriptural numbers of the 
Library, and the publishers have had the gratification of re- 
ceiving from individuals eminent for piety, the warmest com- 
mendations not only of the plan, but also of the manner in 
which it has been so far executed. 
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THE SWISS FAMILY ROBINSON ; or, ADVEN- 
TURES OF -X FATHER and MOTHER and FOUR 
SONS oir ▲ DESERT ISLAND. In 2 toIs. 18mo. 
[N(M. II. & III. of the Boy^B and GirPf Libraiy.] 

The purpose of Gas pleasing story is to convey instniction in 
the arts and Natural History, and, at the same time, to inculcate 
by example principles whicl^ tend to the promotion of social 
happiness. Every one has rc»d or heard of Robinson Crusoe, 
and the unrivalled and long-continued popularity of that admi- 
rable narrative, proves that the tastes and feelings to which if 
addresses itself are among the strongest and most universal 
which belong to human nature. The adventures of the Swiss 
hnalj are somewhat similar in character, and, of course, in in* 
terest; and they illustrate, in the most forcible and pleasing 
manner, the efficacy of piety, industry, ingenuity, and good- 
temper, in smoothing difficulties and procuring enjoymen'3 
under the most adverse circumstances. The story abounds 
with instruction and entertainment, and well deserves the high 
encomium that has been passed upon it, of being one of the 
best children's books ever written. 

" This little work is so much of a stoiy, that it will seem a 
relaxation rather than a school-task, and at the same time it 
will give the juveniJe reader more practical instruction in 
natural history, economy, and the meana of contriving and kdping 
one's selff than many books of the very best pretensions in the 
department of instructioQ."->BMton Daily Advocate, 

** We do not think a parent could select a more acceptable or 
judicious gift" — NetO'Haven Religious InUUigewtxr, 

"The story has all that wild charm of adventure and di^ 
eoirery which has made Robinson Crusoe such a wonder t» 
•▼ery generation since it was written."— Boptia/ Repository, 

•* This work is interesting and truly valuable."— 17. S. Gazette, 

"Well calculated to claim the attention of the interesting 

init of the cosununity to which it U addressed."— iV. Y 

AdfOGoUt^ 
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SUNDAY EVENINGS ; or, an EASY INTRQw 

DUCTION TO TUB READING or thb BIBLE [Nofc 
IV. and XIV. of tbe Boy's and Girl's Library.] 

The title of this excellent little work sufficiently explain 
Its object As an introduction to the knowlcd^ of Scripture 
History, and an incentive to the study of the Sacred Volume^ 
it is calculated to produce the most happy effects upon the 
minds of children; and the simplicity o the language pre- 
serves to the story all those charms which are inherent in the 
narrative, but are sometimes lost to very youthful readers by 
their want of a perfect understanding of the words they read. 
Besides a developed and connected view, in easy language^ 
of the Scripture story itself, the author bas endeavoured to m 
tersperse m the narrative such notices of tbe countries spokeu 
of, together \vith such references to the New Testament and 
practical remarks, as would tend to make the book either mors 
interesting, more intellectually improving, or more valuable io 
a moral and religious light : and it cannot fail of obtaining the 
approbation of all judicious and pious parents, and of proving, 
by tbe blessing oi God, an assistance to the Christian mother, 
in giving to her children an early knowledge and love of his 
Sacred Word. 

"The style is simple, the sentiments expressed Scriptural, 
and the book every way calculated as an assistant in the in- 
struction of children. — The Presbyterian. 

"To be commended cordially."— 7*A« Churchman, 
"We rticommend it particularly to mothers and guapliaos 
of the young, confident that it will obtain their approbation, and 
prove an assistance to them in giving those under their care an 
early knowledge and love of the Sacred Word."— ^m. TfondUr 

** The work is well worthy the attention of parents and in- 
structers, to whom we most cheerfully recommend it." — ^£b*fon 
Mimr, 

" It will be found, we think, a useful auxiliary in the hands 
of parenia, end a most winning book to childien '*-< 
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THE SON OP A GENIUS. Bt Mms. HorLARo 
[No. y. of the Boy's and Girl's libniy.] 

This adminble story has been too long fomiliar to die pub- 
lio— «c least to that portioiK of it which has adraneed beyond 
the period of childhood— to require either eulogy or deaciiptioB. 
It has for many yean maintained ita place among the best and 
moat esteamed javenile works in the English language ; and its 
popularity is easily accounted for by the touching interest of the 
incidenta, and the purity of the pztndples it inculcates both 
of wisdom and religion. The publishers were induced to re- 
print it as one of the numbers of the Boy's and OirPa Librsiy, 
partly by the adTke and solicitstioDS of many of their friendb, 
and their own knowledge of ita merits, and partly by the coq- 
sideration that it has long been out of print, and that it was Teiy 
dilBcult to procure a copy. 

** <The Son of a Genius' will afford a profitable study to 
parents, as weU as an exquisite treat to youths. It is an admi- 
rable tale : fascinating in its delineations, admirable in its moraJ^ 
just as a picture of the mind, a faithful and true portraiture 
of the results of genius vaccilating, unapplied, and turning to 
ruin, and the same genius supported by sound moral principle, 
strengthened by judicious exercise and continuous effort, useful 
and triumphant It is a striking iUustratiDn of the importance 
of method, peneverance, and industry to produce the perfect 
fruits of genius ; and the utter uselessness of delicate taste, 
Tivid conception, rapid pmfennanee, aided by genero u s aflbe- 
tions and engaging manner, to the attainment of excellence, 
without that aitady tg^pHcatiim, which noOiing but just moral 
principle csn ensure. The story is not, however, a refined, met* 
•phyneal disquisition on gmius; bat a simple, engaging tale^ 
which lets in upon the reader a sort of experience woitii a hnn- 
drad essays." — C^iMcefftcitf JoumdL 

**To youth of both sexes this work forms an excellent pieo9 
of reading." — 7^ Pmnaykmuan. 

« To our young frienda it w3) allbrd much entertaimnent"-" 
Botton JUirror, 
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NATURAL HISTORY; or UNCLE PHILIP'S 
CONVERSATIONS with the CHILDREN aboitt 
TOOLS AND TRADES amono thb INFERIOR 
ANIMALS. [No VI. of the Boy's and Girl's Libraxy.] 

The wonders of God's providence, as they are manifested 
in the figures, habits, and peifonnances of the vaiioos creatnies 
which fill the earth, the air, and the waters, — ^the endless yarieties 
of fonn, the aocnraey and ingenuity of their contrivances, 
whether for security or sustenance, uid the admirable adapta- 
tion ot their instruments to the works their instinct prompts 
them to construct, supply an ezhaustless theme for observation 
and astonishment, and call forth in the mind the most exalted 
ideas of the Supreme wisdom and beneficence. In the capti- 
vating volume which forms the sixth number of the Boy's and 
GirPs Library, a portion of this department of science is treated 
of with consummate ability, and the work has deservedly re- 
ceived the highest encomiums, not only for the extent, utility, 
and interesting nature of the information it conveys, but also for 
the skill with which the ideas and language are adapted to the 
tastes as well as the capacities of youthful readers. But these 
are not its only or its greatest merits: its highest claims to 
praise are the tone of sincere and earnest piety which pervades 
the conversations, and the excellence of the precepts drawn 
from the wonders they disclose. 

" It is written vrith a thorough knowledge of the subject, and 
with that delightful fieshness of impression from natural sights 
which ravivee the days of our childhood. Here, then, is a 
beautiful and appropriate present for the Christian pafent'*— 

*<This work deserves high praise. It displays much tact 
and ingenuity, guided by sound judgment, and controlled by 
fervent piety. Such books for the young are scarce, and likefcf 
to be so; for fow are able to produee them. Children will de* 
light in it, and profil by iL"— Tkt Ckunhnan. 

'^ We kiok upon this as one among ^ hwt javenile woifca 
we have met with.*'-*6ap<u( Rtpomtuj^ 
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INDIAN TRAITS; being SKETCHES op th« 
MANNERS, CUSTOMS, and CHARACTER of 
THE NORTH AMERICAN NATIVES. Bv B. B. 
Thatchbr, Esq. [Nob. VII. and VIII. of the Boy's 
and Girrs Library.] 

The appearance, character, and habits of the North American 
Indians have long been a favourite and fertile theme for writers 
as well as readers, and accurate descriptions of them are equally 
mstmctive and agreeable. These form the subject of the 
seventh and eighth numbers of the Library, and they are ad- 
mitted to contain much correct and interesting information. A 
larger work (in the Family Library), by the same author, en- 
titled "Indian Biography," treats of the history of those r©- 
markable members of the human family : the work now under 
consideration makes no pretensions to that character, but is enr 
tii«ly descriptive ; and it is entitled to high praise, not only as 
being the first attempt to render the subject attractive to 
youthful readers, but also for the ability with which the object 
is accomplished. 

" These two little volumes furnish the leading traits of Indian 
character in a style adapted to instruct while it interests the 
youth&l reader." — N. Y. American, 

" Most entertaining and excellent volumes."— iV. F. Weekly 
Meeeenger. 

** The author has produced a work which will not only be 
valuable to the young, but to all who wish for a concise and 
just delineation of what is most desirable to be known respect- 
ing the character and customs of the natives of North Ax^aerica.'^ 
•^Batton TraveUer. 

*<Thfi language is easy and familiar, and the descriptians 
quite interesting." — Atkituon^e Hvenmg Poet. 

** Two volumes moire interesting or more useful were mama 
placed in the hands of American youth." — Boetan Mirror. 

''These little volumes equal in interest all that have gone 
bdiorB them in the same ftmily."— TVoy Budgt. 



JUVENILE WORKS. 7 

TALES FROM AMERICAN HISTORY. [Nos IX. 
X. and XL of the Boy's and Girl's Library.] 

The writer of these Tales has had in view two chief pur- 
poses, — ^the one to convey to the juvenile reader a general idea 
of the incidents connected with the discovery and subsequent 
history of the American continent ; the other to excite an in- 
terest in the subject which shall create a desire for more minute 
and extensive information. These purposes have hem effected 
with much success, and the volumes will be found instructive 
and entertaining. In the majority of instances, the Tales have 
been selected with reference to the iUustration of some moral 
principle ; and the frequent opportunities afforded for the intro- 
duction of reflections leading to the cultivation of piety and re- 
ligion have been aUy and zealously improved. As a school- 
book this collection of Historical Tales is calculated to be emi- 
nently serviceable ; and there can be no doubt that their intro- 
duction into seminaries will be attended with both pleasure and 
advantage to the scholars. 

'' It is sufficient praise for this work to say that it is by the 
author of * American Popular Lessons,* of whose powers of pre- 
senting knowledge to the young mind in a graceful and attract, 
ive garb the public are not now to be informed.''— iV. F. Evening 

P09t. 

" A collection which is really deserving of its title. We have 
looked over these Tales with great pleasure, and find them full 
of interest and instruction."— JV. Y. Advocate, 

** One of the best works that can be put into the hands of oar 
youth. ... It presents all the circumstances respecting the dis- 
covery of this country, in a condensed form, clothed in language 
calculated to interest the young. It ought to be in the hands 
of every youth ; and it cannot be too early or too extensively in 
troduced into our schools." — The Cabinet of Religunu 

** The stories are highly interesting, and abound with pleasing 
illustrations and notices of the history, original inhabitants, pro 
ductions, and first settlers of our own portion of the globes"'— 
Courier and Enquirer, 
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ROXOBEL, By Mrs. Sherwood, Author of 
" The Lady of the Manor," &c. In 3 vols. 
18mo. With engravings. 

<* — ^An interesting story It is in Mrs. Sherwood's 

happiest manner, and though intended for the iniitroctioti 
and amusement of the youn?, will rivet the attention of 
readers of unvitiated taate of cirefy age. We recommend 
it as an excellent and instructive book."— JV« Y» Amariean. 

** There is not a page or a line in this work that the pure 
and virtuous may not read with pleasure."— -ilm. TravelUr* 

**A vein of strict morality runs through her writings, and 
all her sentiments upon the incidents which she chooses 
for subjects are calculated to draw forth the finest and most 
honourable feelings of our nature."— JV. F. Evul JoumdU 

NATURAL HISTORY op INSECTS. 
Illustrated by numerous engravings. 18mo. 

*' Of all studies, perhaps, there is none more captivating 

than that of animated nature The present volume is 

peculiarly useful and agreeable."— JV. y. Mirror. 

** The subject is full of interest and satisfaction, and is 
adapted to all classes of readers."— ilZi. Evenrng JoumaL 

** It is the duty of every person having a family to put this 
excellent work into the hands of his duldien." — Mer. Adv. 

« It seems to us that it will prove at once agreeable and 
instructive to persons of all classes."— iV. F. VaUy Aiv, 

SIR EDWARD SEAWARD'S NARRA- 
TIVE OF HIS SHIPWRECK, &c. Ed- 
ited by Miss Jane Porter. 3 vols. 12mo. 

*'We have finished the pensal ef this most agreeable 
work, and almost regret that the pleasure of a first perusal 
has gone by ; though it is one of those books which will 
bear reading again and again." — Commercial Advertiser. 

^ It IS a narrative of great interest, told in a plain, un- 
pietending style, in a religious and moral tone."— jS/on^dL 
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With Engravings. 16aM>. 

History of Poland. By 

J. Flrtchrr, Esq. With a 
Portrait of Kosciusko. 18mo. 

Festivals, Games, and 

Amuaements, Ancient and 
Modem. By H. Smith. ISmo. 

Life of Sir Isaac New- 
ton. By D. Briwstkr, LL.D. 
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